 caieatibatee, Boal 


es 


eC coed % ‘ LS 


Vou: Hl, Na 52 


F. F. Macdonald 


Notary Public 
CAYLEY ALTA, 


Merry Christmas 


Before buying your Christmas Pres- 
ents see our line of Christmas 
Cards, Booklets, Books, Manicure 
Sets, Sewing Sets, Toilet Sets, 
Jewel Cases, Hand Bags, Fancy 
Clocks, Brooches, Cuff Links, 


- 


Perfumes, Stationery, Photo 
Frames, Etc. Also Children’s 
Books, Blocks, Balls, Dolls’ 


Cradles, Ete, 


A Full Line of Christmas Candy 
THE CAYLEY DRUG STORE 


Dr. A. O. BROWN, Prop. 


MONEY TO LOAN 


on 


Farm Property 


Lowest current rates 


— 


Roberts & Hunt 
High River 


Presbyterian Church 


CAYLEY 
Sunday school at 19.15 a.m. 


Public worship, I1a.m..and 7.30p.m. | 


MEADOWBANK 


Sunday school at 2.30 o'clock 
Public woiship at 3.15 ts 


Methodist Church 


CAYLEY 


Service every Sunday at 7.30 o'clock. 


Sunday school Adult class at 3 p.m. 
Prayer service every Weduesday even- 
ing at 8.00 p.m. 
FORKS 

Preaching every Sunday at 11.00 a.m | 

JEPHER HOO 
Sunday School at 2 p.m, 
Preaching service at 3 p.m. 


To each and all services the public 
are urged to attend, 


- . 


REV. OLIVER E. MANN, Pastor. 


Cayley Hotel 


W. A. BOURDON, Prop. | 


Rates, $1.50 per day 
Special Table for Farmers 


}on the first day of the year; thus 


Published every Wednesday 
Subscription price, $1.00 a year 
din advance 
Single copy, § cents 


A, NICHOLSON, Editor} 


For first-class Job Printing, try the 
Hustler. 


CAYLEY, ALTA, D 


This article is written in answet 
to a letter from alittle girl, who 
is anxious to know if there really 
is a Santa Claus. 

Dear Editor : 
I am 8 years old. Some of my 


CURRENT COMMENTS| 


MERRY CHRISTMAS | 


Be merry all, be merry all, 

With holly dress the festive hall. 
Prepare the song, the feast, the ball} 
To welcome Merry Christmas. 


Christmas in its deeper mean-|} 
jing, and trom all its associations, 
| whether domestic or religious, is | 
suggestive of joy and happiness, 
and where the real spirit of 
Christmas prevails, there cannot 
be much sadness, | 

The spirit of Christmas mani-| 
fests itself in 


doing 


in| 
something for others, in 


unselfishness, 


giving happiness to others, in 


providing tor the comfort for 


others, 

While we ourselves are provided | 
with plenty, let us remember those 
who are Jess.fortunate, and per- | 


haps whose homes have been 


much saddened 
{help 


by sorrow, and 
in some way to brighten 
{these home by a little self-sacri-| 
fice it We will be all! 
the happier ourselves for it, “It 
give, than to 
at Christmas time 


this seems doubly true, 


may be. 


is more blessed to 
and 


receive,’ 


Swearing Off. 

By Uncle Walt 

Let us do our 
ere the New 


ycarly swearing 
Year rush begins, 
dumping all the load we're bear, 
ing of our plain and fancy sins. | 
It has always the custom 
from our evil ways to steer, and 


our habits ill—dad 


been 


bust 'em——on 


ithe bright 


| suffers 


Recording Angel 
from the writer's cramp, 
jand a little timely change'll make 
his eyes glow like alamp. Ah,} 
that angel ceases smiling as he 


| files our vows away, when he sees | 


Campbell Douglas 


REAL ESTATE 


INSURANCE, LOANS, 
COMMISSIONER, VALUATOR 


Commission Merchant 


Grain and Coal Dealer 


Cayley, - Alta, 


Cc. C, CHUMLEY 
Livery, Feed 6 Exchange Stables 


DRAYING 
Licensed Auctioneer. 


JEWELERY 


It will pay. you 
to drop a line to 


D. E, BLACK, Calgary 


and get our new Catalogue 


It makes Gift giving easy, and 
contains suggestions for all your 
friends, 


D. E. Black 


Mfg. Jeweler and Optician 
116A 8th Ave. E.. CALGARY 


Cayley’s Market 


Butter 
Egge lt 


35 


30} beaver before the 31st day 


those pledges piling up around| 
jhim in one day; and he sighs :| 
“Why can’t these critters shake! 
| their 


little. list of sins, cut out! 
‘cards, cigars and _ bitters, ere the} 
'New Year rush begins? It is 


‘rough upon a seraph to be work-| 


jing overtime, and I sometimes! 


| wouldn’t care ,if they adhered to | 
{sin and crime,” It is well to cross 
; the border from licentiousness to | 
| grace, if we give the tired record- | 
‘er time to use his resting place ; | 
jit is well that hearts are warming | 


} : | 
with resolves to seek the dawn, | 
but we should do our reforming 


ere the New Year rushes on, 


{n regard to the reported open 


season for beaver, as announced} 
|in a recent issue, we have received 
the following trom Mr, B, Lawton, | 
|chief game guardian for Alberta :} 
| that many| 
persons throughout the province 


are under the impression that the 


“| beg to advise you 


}close season tor beaver which has 
existed for some time past will! 
As this is incorrect 1 
take this opportunity of advisiag 
you of the fact in order that you 
may advise your readers accord: | 
ingly, 
ito Sec. 18 of Chapter 13. ot 
| Provincial Statutes of 


month, 


You will find by referring 
the | 


the close season for beaver was) 
extended from the 31st day of, 
December, 1912, until the 318t of | 


Decetnber, 1915, 


Consequently 
there will be no open season for | 
of 


Vecemhc r 19ts 


| nothing can be which is not con- 


in sense and sight, 


the world would be extinguished. 


catch Santa Claus, 
they did 
coming down 
prove ? 

that is no sign that there is no 


things in 


| Nobody can conceive or imagine 


little friends say there is no Santa 


Claus, Va says there is, Please 


tell me the truth ; is there a Santa | 


Claus ? Virginia 

Virginia, your little friends are 
wrong, They have been affected 
by the scepticism of a 


age. 


sceptical 
They do not believe except 
what they see. They think that 


prehensible by their little minds. | 
All minds, whether they be men’s | 
or children’s, are little. In this} 
great universe of ours man is a 
his intel- 
lect, as compared with the bound 
less world about him, as measured 
by the intelligence capable of! 
grasping 
knowledge, 


mere insect, an ant, in 


the whole truth and 


Yes, there is a Santa Glaus. 
He exists as certainly as love and 
generosity and devotion exist,and | 
you know they abound and give 
to your life highest beauty | 
and joy. Alas! how dreary would 
be the world if there was no Santa 
Claus! It would be as dreary as 
it there were no little Virginias. 
There would be no child like taith 
then, no poetry, no romance to 
make tolerable this existence. We 
should have no enjoyment except 


its 


The eternal 


ligkt with which childhood fills | 


Not believe in Santa Claus ! 


You might as well not believe in 


‘fairies ! You might get papa to] 
hire men 
chimnies 


in all the 
Christmas Eve to 
but even il 


to watch 


on 


see Santa Claus 
what would that 


not 


Nobody sees Santa Claus, but 


Santa Claus. 
the 


The most real 


world are those 


that neither children 


or men can 
see, 

Did you ever see fairies dancing 
on the lawn ? 
that’s no} 


not there, 


Of course not, but 


proof that they are 


all the wonders there are unseen 


and unseeable in the world, 


You may tear apart the baby’s 
rattle and 


see what makes the | 


noise inside, but there 
covering the unseen world 


not the strongest man, nor even | 


the united strength of all the} 
strongest men that ever lived, | 


could tear apart. 

Only faith, fancy, poetry, love, | 
romance, can push aside that cur- | 
tain and 


view and picture the 


supernal beauty and 


Is There a Santa Claus ?| 


is a veil| © 
which | 


be- | 


EC, 25, 1912 


———— 


PO SO OOOO OOOO GOOG OOOO OOOOH GOOOOG GOES 
The Farmer’s Store, Cayley 


Merry Christmas to All 


We have a Jarge supply of goods suitable for Christmas Presents 


Handkerchiefs, Ties, Caps, Boots, Shoes, Etc. 


For Ladies, Gentlemen or Children. Call and see them. 


L. R. CASPELL 


4 
© 
fp casi oo 


9 39000000000000050005000 


A strange incident took place 
during the recent by-election in 


A MERRY CHRISTMAS 


Bow and Bramley, a London rid- 
ing, where the member had 
signed in order to test sentiment | 
on the woman suffrage question. | 
dn the compilation of the lists a| 
woman’s name was_ transferred | 
from the municipal to the parlia- | 
meutary register. She presented | 


herself at the polls and, demand- | Fancy Presents, Children’s Toys, all kinds 
ing the right to vote, she was} i . 
Imported China Handkerchiefs, &c. 


allowed to. 
For Ladies and Gents 


Everyone thought, 
CONFECTIONERY AND NUTS 


determined | 
of all kinds 


re-} 


We have just received a very large 
stock of goods suitable for 


Christmas Gifts 


including 


a) 1? 
as 


that here was a suf- 
fragette, but she later announced 
that she was an enthusiastic sup- 
porter of the Unionist candidate. 
Thus, by the irony of fate, the) 
irst vote Cast at an English parli- 
amentary election by a woman 
was cast against the sex being 
allowed the usc of the ballot, 


Fresh Oysters 
Fancy Xmas Crackers 


KWONG LUNG, Prop. 


China Lillies 


NOTICE Don’t You Know ? 


The Canadian Pacific Railway 
Company will apply tothe Parliament | 
of Canada, at its next session, for an| 
Actauthorizing it to lay out, construct | 
and operate a railway from a point at 
or near Cayley, on the Macleod | 
Branch, in ‘a Southerly and South- 


» 


If you want a good pair of Skates, 
a strong Hockey Stick, a cheap 


| westerly direction to a point at or Puck, CIC. try 
near Burmis, on the Crow’s Nest Sub- 


division, 
Dated at Montreal, this first day of 
November, 1912. | 
W. R. BAKER, } 
Secretary. 
PRINGLE, THOMPSON & BURGESS,: | 
Ottawa Agents. | 


McMeekin & Scragg 
A good supply always in stock 


BOE ALE IORQLOADQEA DOA QAI QOL OAL OA QAI IAEA Gf» 


We have just received a Shipment of 


SEASONABLE GOODS 


glory 


yond, | 


Is it all real ? Ah, in all this 
world there is nothing else real 
and abiding. 

No Santa Claus! Thank God! 
he lives, and lives, and lives for- 
A from 


ever, thousand years 


open on the 31st of the present | now, nay, ten times ten thousand | 


years from now, he will continue 
to make glad the heart of child- 
hood ! 


Arrangements are being com- 
2 Dn 


| iin - teak % an | ia 
1910 that | pleted by the government to have | 2 


the ice breakers kept in the har- 


bors of Fort William and Port a ' Sie nD ibe Nabe ee SE 

Arthur until January 20th, in) Pag am 

order that the vessels which are | A 

wintering there may be able to &) F F McDONALD 
move trom dock to deck, to take 9, ® bd 

On grain, S : ee _ oa = 


Consisting among other things of 


io} 
IQ) 


ia 
1% 


Winter Coats $15 to $20 
Sweaters I.50to 3.50 
Sheep Coats 8 to 12 


Full line winter underwear for women, men, 
and children 

Infants’ and children’s coats . 

Complete line of Lined Gloves, $1.35 to $2.25. 

i) Apples $1.80 per Box 


To Defeat 
Winter Ills 


START NOW 


Susceptibility to colds, sore 
throats, tonsilitis and such, indi- 
lack 
of reserve strength to weather 
changing seasons. 

Aspoonfilof SCOTT'S EMUL- 
SION after each meal starts 
healthy body-action like a small 
match kindles a great fire—and 
more: it makes rich, healthy, 
active blood. fortifies the tissues 
and stimulates the appetite it 
makes sound body-strength. 

SCOTT’S EMULSION is the 
purest cod liver oil, made cream- 
like and palatable without alco- 
hol or drug-—the quintessence 
of purity, 


cate impoverished vitality 


Reject imitations they are im- 
postors for profit. 


Scott & Bowne, Toronto, Ontario 12-58 


office 
r day. 


A man went to an insurance 


to have his life insured the ot! 


Do you cycle? the insurance agent 
isked. 

No 

Do you motor? 

No. 


Do you then, perhaps, fly’ 


No, no, ga‘d the applicant laughing, 
TY have no dangerous— 
But the agent interrupted him curt 


sir, he said, but we 
insure pedestrians 


no longer 


Maypole Soap 
DYES 80 => 
EASILY >. 
With Maypole 
Soap there is no 
trouble and no muss 
in home dyeing. 
Dyes cotton, wal 
silk or mixtures. 24 
colors-will give any 
shade. Colors 10c. 
Black 15c--at your 
dealet’s or postpaid 
with booklet “How 
io Dye” from 


F. L, BENEDICT & GO. Mentreal 


Doctors do not believe in adver- 
tising, but it is noticed by the Roose- 
velt and other cases that they all sign 
bulletins with their ful] names when- 

they get a chance to do so, 

Attacks of cholera 
quickly, th 
warning of the visit. 
must be taken just as quickly if the 
patient is to be spared great suffering 
and permanent injury to the lining 
membranes of the bowels The read- 


and 
seldom bei 


ntery 


any 


dy 8 


jest preparation for the purpose is 
Dr. J. D. Kellogg’s Dyseutery Cor- 
ial It can be got at small cost 


it any drug store or general dealer's, 
and it will afford relief before a doctor 
in be called 


—_ 
Mrs. Jax—-What’s the difference he 
ween a kleptomaniac and the r 


den variety of robber? 
Jax—Merely a dlfferenc« 
price of their lawyers 


WOMAN'S MOST 
SUCCESSFUL 


in tl 


— MEDICINE 


Known All Over The World 
—Known Only For The 
Good It Has Done. 


We know of no other medicine which 
has been so successful in relieving the 
suffering of women, or received so many 
genuine testimonials, as has Lydia HK, 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound. 

In nearly every community you will 
find women who have been restored to 
health by this famous medicine, Almost 
every woman you meet knows of the 
great good it has been doing among suf- 
fering women for the past 30 years. 


Fox Creek, N. B.—‘‘I have alway 


had pains in the abdomen and a weak- 
7 iff PaaS 


ony) 


ness there and often 
after meals a sore- 
A ness in my stomach, 
Lydia E, Pinkham’s 
} VegetableCompound 

has done me much 


digestion is better 
and I can work with 
ambition, I have 
encouraged many 
mothers of families 
to take it as it is the 
best remedy in the world. You can pub- 
lish this in the papers.’’~ Mrs, WILLIAM 
53. Bourque, Fox Creek, N. B. 

ln the Pinkham Laboratory at Lynn, 
Mass., are files containing hundreds of 
thousands of letters from women seek- 


ing health, in which many openly state | 


over their own signatures that they have 
regained their health by taking Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound, many 
of whom state that it has saved them 
froin surgical operations, 

a 


WN. U, 923 


Remedial action | 


@lave an ides. 


good, Lam stronger, | 


| The Hard Luck of Mr. Nichol 
Graham G. Nichol has been wen 

\tioned by the leading authorities of 

the United States as the greatest poker 


Player in this country If you do!} 
hot credit his pre-eminence in this) 
; National indoor sport, you may be 


reassured by sending queries to many 
gentlemen in Seattle, San Francisco, 
Indianapolis and Washington. The | 


pecullar feature of his ability Is that 
ue always wins 

One afternoon he came oul of a 
club in Washington and gave some of 
his acquaintances the greatest shock 


of their lives. He looked dismal, 
dreary, and mournful There was In 
| his eyes a hunted look | 

What's the matter? asked one of 


thore 


whom he met. 

I’ve had the biggest losing T ever) 
had in my life, said Nichol gloomily. 
How much did you lose? | 
Oh, he explained wearily, I only won 
five dollars and a half. } 
cs Lae j 

A well to do real estate owner went | 
|into a hardware store in his home 
town and asked the proprietor for a 


pound of nails 
; The small package was made up and | 


the price, a nickel, handed to the 
merchant The customer asked it} 
the purchase could bo sent to his 
house, which was in a distant part of | 
the city. The merchant assented, 
and calling an errand boy, handed} 
him the pareel, with the nickel he 


had just received for it, and said 


} that 


THE HUSTLER, CAYLEY, ALBERTA. 


Put Your Head to the North 


Experiments are now being conduct: | 
ed at Colunibia University to prove | 
the proof of the theory that people 
who sleep with their heads pointing 
toward the North Magnetic Pole and 
their feet towards the south sleep 
more refrested than those who sleep 
otherwise. 

Do you sleep well? 

Are you jn perfect health? 

If not you had better box the com- 
pass before retiring. Every man, wo- 
man and child in this broad land 
should turn his or her head around 
until the head points north and the! 
foot south, Then only will his or her! 
sleep-be deep and sound as possible, 
all other things being equal. Then 
only will he or she arise with nerves 
rested and with proper tone to the 
entire body. 

Nonsense, 
periments 


Positively 
the best 
flour 
your 
money 
can 


rot, you say. Yet ex- 
Columbia University 
seem to bear out this theory which 
{s almoat as old as the hills. 

Dr. Walter J. Clarke, one of the 
best known exponents of the use of 
electricity, not only for the cure of 
diseases but for the soothing effect ! 
{t has on overworked and tired 
nerves, is a firm believer of this! 
theory. j 

The truth of this theory, which is 
a very old one, has been demonstrated 
thousands of times, says Doctor 
Clarke, But it is only just recently 
scientiiic proof has been pro-| 
duced, We now understand why it! 


ut 


re ike the car and take | i8 so. By electrical stimulation of | 

iam ty Bie. stiank’a, Loupe, j the nerve flores one can either rest) PURITY FLOUR 
What! said the customer, Are you! them or make them healthy, if dis- otn 

going to give the boy the nickel to eased. Many diseases that were for- | ¢ ) 

ltake the parcel out? merly treated by the giving of drugs | — ——-— 
Why, certainly, the merchant, | 4%¢ DOW cure d by electricity. ; There 

I wouldn# think cf asking him to walk | i8 no daubt that sleeping with the 

Nao tar: | head to the north is beneficial. | 
Well said the meanest man, if you} nha ak TERS i e 

| would as soon give me the five cents; A Pleasant Purgative.—Parmelee’s f. f oO U R 

I will take it out Vegetable Pills are so compounded as, 

} — - |} to operate on both the stomach and More Bread and Better Bread 
Dorothy was so homesick at her} the bowels, ¢o that they act along the G 

| party ind cried so bitterly that the | Whole alimentary and excretory pas-| 

hostess’ mother suggested that it) Sage. They are not drastic in their 

would be better for her to go home work, but mildly purgative, and the 


|} Dorothy accepted the ides, but aj 
few minutes later, upon answering} 
}a timid ring at the door, the hostess | 


found Dorothy in tears. 


Well, Dorothy, [ am glad to see you | 
ain, Did you decide to come back } 
us? | 
No’m'm; I forgot to say T had such | 

a nice time! } 
= jebsicnitheaen | 

Eve a Ready-Made | 

There are three kinds of lhouse- 
keepers, the homemade, the ready- 


made and the made to order, Of these | 
the ready-mades are the most numer 


ous, but the made to order are the | 
most important. The homemades 
have existel for centuries, although 
not always Eve was not a home-| 
| made, She was a ready made, Her 
first home in the garden was without | 
tradition, precedent or a mother in | 
law. In it Eve tofled not neither | 
did she spina, and there {s not the| 
‘faintest suggestion that she ever of- 


fered anything but raw food to Adam. | 
It is the made to order, or trained 


) Inge conditions to day, 


Jn the early days of Wisconsin, two 
of the most prominent lawyers of the | 
State were George B. Smith andl. 8. | 
Sloan, the latter of whom had a habit 
of injecting into his remarks to the 
court the expression, Your honor, I 
A certain case had) 

been dragging along through a hot! 
sunimer day when Sloan sprang to his | 
feet, with his old remark: Your hon- 
or, [ have an idea, 

} Smith immediat bounded up, as- 
|}sumed an impressive attitude and in 
great solemnity sald: 

May it please the court, I move that | 
a writ of haveas corpus be issued by 


Accelerating Brain Activity 


} this court immediately to take the} 
} learned gentleman’s idea out of golli- 

tary confinement. | 

| Cote te ae | 

Advic: From an Expert | 

| George Washington Johnson stood } 


| before an avenging judge, and real-| 


| ized that all the evidence was against | 
} him. li 


was the same old charge. } 
But, said the judge, with a perplexed 
| frown, 1 don’t understand, Johnson, | 
how was it possible for you to steal | 
those chickens when they were roost- 


ing right under the owner's window 
and there were two vicious bulldogs 
in the yard. 


It wouldn’t do you no good, jedge, 


foh me to ’splain how I caught 'em, 
replied the successful culprit. You 
couldn't do it if you tried it. forty, 


times, an’ you might get a hide full of 
| buckshot de ve'y fust time you put 
|; your laig ober de fence. De best 
| way for you to do js.to buy your chick- 
lens in de market. 

awn anne 

} The Biggest Sight of All 
{ Francis Nance, who was born in 
China and lived there until the mature 
{age of five years, was brought to this 
country by his parents this summer. 

When the family got off the boat in 

New York, Francis was reasonably 
|} impressed with the tall buildings, the 
' din of traffie and the other big boats 
| in the harbor. 
| In a few 


moments however, 
ly distressed and was devoting his 
|} time to peering about, as if he were 
| searching for somebody. 

What's the matter, Francls? 
asked, Don’t you like all these 
sights, 

Whey are 
| youngster, 
but I 
see Teddy. 


she 
big 


the 
his 
to 


pretty good said 
digging one fist into 


eyes, thought I was going 


On a steamship returning from the 
,; West Indies was a thrifty merchant 
who had been abroad for some time 
and was naturally anxious about his 
business, The vessel 
by fog and was several hours 
reaching the West India docks. 
impatience of the merchant 
with every minute of delay. 

As the steamer was being warped 
j into the deck the merchant espied his 
sop on the wharf, Making a mega- 
phone of his hands the merchant 
| roared: 
Hullo, Marcus! How's businesa? 
Good, answered Marcus in reply. 
Vell, if you have anything to do at 

warejouse don't walt, said the 
merchant, his business instinet getting 
the better of his paternal affection 


late 
The 
increased 


the 


;a pair, 


jare presenting gratis for this week, | 


| housekeeper, who can best meet tvs | 
; 
| 


his | 
mother noticed that he seemed great- | 


was delayed | 


pleasure of taking them is only equal- 


Send your Raw 


FURS:. 


John Hallam 


Sixty Thousand trappers now send us 

thelr Raw Furs. Why not you? We 

pay highest prices and express charges, 

Say" es Sea'recleet Milage at dare 
y J ved. 

are pela trappers each year. Deal with @ 
a 


le house, We are the largest in our 
in Canada. 


led by the gratifying effect they pro- 
duce, Compounded only of  vege- 
table substances the curative quali- 


ties of which were fully tested, they 
afford relief without chance of injury. 


Jenkins was an enterprising man. 
He was a bootmaker by trade, and in|} 
order to advertise his. goods, he had 
a notice put In his window to the 
effect that during the next week every 
purchaser of a pair of boots would be 
presented with a fine foot rule, 


"Ul * Fur 
Just the very thing for me, said FREE tatfons "and ‘the. last’ Buition “of 
Brown, the carpenter. I’m needing | HALLAM’S TRAPPERS GUIDE, 
a new foot rule, and I can put the a book of 96 pages, mailed FREE. 


Write to-day to John Hallam, Mail 


boots by until these I have are done, Dae oe STORONTO.111 Front St. 


So he entered the shop and bought 
recaiving with his change a 
tile envelope about the size of 
ing card, | 
What’s this for? he asked. | 
That, sir, Is the foot rule which we. 


neat 
a visit 


Inadvertent Humor of Signs 
Long before Dickens turned the 
| limelight upon the Tooley Street sign, 
| Carpets cleaned, advice given, furni- 
/ture moved, and poetry written on 
any subject,-the study of a city’s signs 


sir. 
Rather small, isn’t it? 
A pocket rule, sir, very handy. 


Brown waiked home and opened A 
|} the envelope when, to his chagrin, has interested the strolling stranger, 
he produced a small card on which | remarked a stopover tourist from the 
was printed: | West. ; : 

Never Wear Tight Shoes! How suggestive that sign of a cou- 


| ple of ice dealers we saw this morn- 
| ing in Georgetown, “Cool and High.” 


{And the versatality of his race was 
' exhibited by an Indian in a sign dover 
his shop on Ninth street, near whe 


Wood, Spaghetti, Coal 
-all the Italian curio- 


public library: 


ON A MATTRESS 2's: 


| sligr. 


How A Sufferer From Sciatica 
Found Permanent Relief. 


Fierce darting pains, paing like red 


sponse; I don’t know now whether 

{he had any or not, ; 
As we neared the wharf, bound for 

Mount Vernon, my wife pointed to a 


hot needles being driven through the) great roof sign, over a large supply 
flesh in the thigh, perhaps down the! house: ‘Iron sinks; Wood Floats, ! 
legs to the ankles—that’s sciatica, | ran. Humph, she sneered contempt- 
None but the victim can realize the | uously, we d.dn’t have to come all the 
torture of this trouble, and many suf-} way from Indiana to find that out, 
fer from it hopelessly in the belief} seem a ea 

that it cannot be cured. This is al 


Nor a Brass Band 
Booth—What 
tween charity 


mistake; sciatica is a nerve trouble 
and if the starved nerves are properly 
nourished with rich, red blood the Rihe— 
trouble will soon disappear, Dr. Wil-| . 07” t 

liams’ Pink Pills make just the new, | *8e™- 

pure blood needed to feed the solat: | 
{ca nerve and drive out the racking | 
pain. It has been proved over and | 
over again that they can do this and | 
| we offer now the following additional | 
piece of evidence. Mr. E. H. Pas- 
torious, Harrow, Ont., say “Some } 
years ago I was terribly afflicted with 
sciatica, starting just in my hip and 
then extending through the leg to 
the toot. At the time I was aitacked 
I was away from home and had to he | 


is tho difference 
and philanthropy? 
Charity doesn’t hire a press 


be- 


brought home on a mattress | 
in a spring waggon, and the agony} 
of the trip was almost more than I 


Reaching home I was | 
sit up and remained in 
weeks. The doctor did 


could endure. 
not able to 
bed for six 


{not help me and I tried’a number of | 
| medicines rccommended by  n igh: | 
| bors. I paid $5.00 a bottle for ous | 


preparation, but it was no better than) 
the rest, and I began to think there | 
| was no-cure for me, While suffering 
this untold misery Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills were recommended, and ty} 
wile got me a supply. In the course 
of a few weeks | began to feel better 
}and could get around with the aid of 
a cane, { kept on taking the Pills 
j until all the pain disappeared and I} 


felt as well as ever I did. I have} 
| never had an attack of the trouble | 
| since, and a'though I am now 65) FEW bags of “ Cana." 
| years of aga I feel as vigorous as I A make an old house look 
| did at 40, all of which I aseribe to | foundations, steps, chimney-caps, 
| Dr, Williams’ Pink Pills.” y effect upon concrete, except to 
If you are suffering from sciatica or Y) 
| any nerve or blood trouble, begin to Y 
‘cure yourself to-day by the use of Dr. Y, 


Williams’ Pink Pills, which will assur- 


edly do for you what they have done g 

° - A , Z how _ B B v 
for others, if you give them a fair Y . ae a cars for scores 
ltrial, Sold by all medicine dealers} Y Write for it to-day, 
or by mail post paid at 50 cents a 
} box or six hoxes for $2.50 from The 
Dr, Williams’ Medicine Co., Brock- W AEN you buy cement, 


be sure it's “Canada” 


be 


ville, Ont. 1 7 
y cement, Then you can 
certain of satisfaction, 


Minard’s Liniment Cures Colds, &c, 


WI 


WY 


WX 


| 
j} They were in the unique section of 
the art museum and were gazing at a 


mummy swathed in its cloth. Auto Uy 
or aeroplane accident, evidently, one Up 
man remarked, Guess it’s the form- ty 
er, returned his companion, for see, | 4 
there’s the auto number, and he} 
pointed to a card reading B.C., 8% } 


You se da sign, was the Delphic re- 


Which we will send to you free upon request. 


She Wasnt Interested 

The newly married couple sat close 
together by the fire In the drawing- 
room. Her head was pillowed on 
his shoulder, and he was in a state 
of sentimental ecstacy, 

1 have just been reading a book, 
ho said, the sincerity ayd beauty of 
which are ennobling. It is a work 
of love--so uplifting, so beautifully in- 
spiring, so pure! 

She looked at him with a far-away 
expression in her eyes, To him she 
goenmed to he pondering every word 
and he was charmed. Then with 
a painful shock he was disillusioned, 
George, she exclaimed, shall we have 
the beef for dinner today cold, or 
shall I hash it? 


We believe MINARD'S LINIMENT 
is the best: 
Mathias Folsy, Of] City, Ont, 
Joseph Snow, Norway, Me. 
Charles Whooten, Mulgrave, N.S. 
Rev. R. O Armstrong, Mul 
N.S. 
Pierre 
N.B,. 
Thomas Wasson, Sheffield, N.B. 


aye, 


Pokemouche, 


Neen 


Landers, senr., 


Colonel Roosevelt incidentally, has 
been giving the late Thomas B, Mac- 
aulay’s well known essays a fine line 
bg publicity 

An English tourist, who was telling 
an Irish peasant about the immense 
size of the British Empire, sald: 

Well, Pat, and do you know that 
the sun never sets on the King’s do- 
mains? 

No, your 


honor, replied Pat, 


trust an Englishman in the dark, 


The historians of the Balkan War 
have to mind their P’s and Q’s at the 
to keep their eyes on the Z’s at the 
same time. 


Themselves 


They need such hetp as Nature 
An excellent aid to impaired 
sweet nitre. It is one of th 


agents in DR. 


Take DR, 
SWEET NITRI 
once when you 
back, pains in 
spots before t¢ 
headaches, 
and keep 


Dr Clark's 


Sweet Nitre 
PILLS 


head, wit) silent 
never explode 


Eddy'’s Matches 
adians since 1851 


Well, such is the case, went on the | 


They have a true safety base 


The E. B. Eddy Company, Hull, Canada 


“Sample frec If you write Nationa 
| Drug and Chemical Co., of Canada, 
Limited, Toronto. 


REST AND HEALTH TO MOTHER AND ; 

Mas. Winstow's SOOTHING SyRur has 
used fot over SIXTY YEARS by MILLIONS of 
MOTHERS for their CHILDREN \ Ae 
TELTHING, with PERFECT SUCCESS. 
SOOTHES the CHILD, SOFTENS the GUMS, 
ALLAYS all PAIN ; CURES WIND COLIC, and 
is the best remedy for DIARRHEA, It is ab- 
solutely harmless, De sure and ask for “Mrs, 
Winslow's Soothing Syrup,"’ and take mo other 
kind, Twenty-five cents a bottle, 


A Classy List of Pies 


The rentleman with a concave front 
and © large watch chain alighted from 
the train at @ junction in a Western 
State and rapidly made his way to the 

| dining room of the only hotel in the 
| place. 

What kind of pies have you here? 
| he asked eagerly, of the kittenish old 
| lady who stood at his elbow. 

All four kinds, she replied, with an 
j air of disdain. 
| What are they? 

Open faced, cross bar, kivered up 


tourist. But do you know the rea-| and the kina mother used to make, 
} son why? | was the catalogue which siie gave. 
Pat immediately answered: I sup- | - —_— 

| Pose it is because Heaven is afraid to Going fishing? 


Yep. 
You don't seem very cheerful about 
| tt! 

| 


I'm not. You see I’m going with 
1 fellow who has promised to take 


me where he always catches them, 


Weak Kidneys Don’t Cure 


nrovides, 
idneys is 
e curative 


CLARK’S SWEET 


NITRE PILLS and is helped in its 
work by five other splendid med. 
icines. 


CLARK'S 

PILLS at 

have Jam 

the joints, 

he eyes, frequent 

etc. They help youto health 
you well, Sold everywhere at 


fifty cents a box or mailed direct by 


THE MARTIN, BOLE & WYRNE CO, 


Winnipeg, Canada 45 


tip. Will 
if Stepped on. 


have satisfied Can- 
accept no others, 


INSIST ON GETTING “EDDY’S” 


Washboards, Wood Pails and Tubs, 
| Fibre Pails and Tubs. 
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* cement, some stone and sand and water 
like new. What is 


or Column-bases—are made to last. 
make it stronger, 


of other purposes around the home and on the 


It is absolutely free, 


Address 


Canada Cement Company 


Limited 


514 Herald Building, Montreal 
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Instead of “ patching up” your house, repair 
for good with concrete 


A, » mixed and placed where needed, will 
more important, the improvements,--be they porch floor, 


Time, wear and weather have no 


Even if you have never used concrete, you can quickly learn how from our 160 page book, 
“ What the Farmer can do with Concrete ” 


It will show you how to build a concrete porch as wellas 


farm, 


ovr Free Information De- 
partment will answer any 
questions on the use of cement 
without obligating you tn any 
way. 


Fooled 


It Doesn’t Appear Who 
Was Fooled Till the 
End of the Story 


By READ GRIDLEY 


VOR OO00100000004 


After being graduated at an Awert- 
tan college 1 took a course at Heldel- 
berg. My reason for doing so was not 
to learn more from books, but to take 
part in the rollicking German student 
life | had beard so much about, 1 join. 
ed a dueling corps and became pro- 
ticient with the small sword. 


Upon fteaving tho university 1 tray: 


eled for, awhile before returning to 
‘America with Baron Douhoff, a Prus- 
sian with whom I had been on inti- 
mate terms at Heidelberg. 

Ono day wo entered a railway coach 
nt Berlin to go to Munich. There were 
seats for six persons in the coach, one 
half the passengers facing the other 
half, Donhoff and I rode backward, 1 
by a window, Donhoff on my right, 
Directly opposite mo sat a pretty girl, 
The moment I saw her I recognized 


wo, 


@R atihy 


“WHO INFORM®?D YOU OF THIS TIGHT?” 
ber for an American, first, because 
she was traveling alone, and, secondly, 
by a certain air of confidence in herself 
that our American girls pogsess. 

Noxt her sat a milddle aged German 
woman ond nest this woman a leuten- 
ant in the German army. He had about 
him a supercilions alr that made me 
Yeel that I would like to snub him. A 
draft of alr coming tn at the window 
by whieh the American girl sat, he 
shrugged bis shoulders as if chilled 
and, withont saying by your leave, 
reached past both women between him 
and tho window and pulled it up, clos- 
dng St. 

The American girl as soon as be bad 
reseated bimself lowered it. The Heu- 
tenant, with a seowl, again reached 
out to raiso it when I interfered by 
holding bis wrist. He sank back in 
his seat and, fumbling in his pocket, 
pulled out a cardease and handed mea 
ecard, It read, “Lieutenant Adolph Beck- 
er.” Of course this meant a challenge. [ 
handed the card to Donhoff, who asked 
Lieutenant Becker. where he would 
stop and learned that he was golng to 
Munich. Donhoff gave him his and 
my address and told him that he 
Nvould be at bome that ereuing 

Soon after the bit of altercation 
had passed the young lady of ber own 
accord put up the window. The lieu- 
tenant toos no notice of the act, sim- 
ply stavlng straight abead of him from 
behind a palr of glasses with an im- 
paxsive look on bls face. 

Wo wero travelling wlth the wind, 
aud soon afier the American girl rais- 
ed the window, the traln passing 
@round a curve, a gust came in 
through the glass, it seemed, which 
cnansed the Heutenant to shiver more 
than ever. Donhoff ralsed his ‘cane 
and put it right through the opening 
without meoting the silghtest resist- 
ance. A broad smile appeared on the 
pretty mouth of the American girl, dis- 
playing a very white set of tecth and 
causing a dimple to break in each 
check. 

“Phank you, sir,’ she said to me in 
Muglish, “for your gallant support, but 
ét was unneressary. Sitting next the 
window, 1 could not but know there 
ras no glass in ft. I only put it up 
because I thought the gentleman be- 
fore lowering it should have asked my 
permission. Now that you know that 
there was no cause for diticulty L 
trust that you will return the officer 
bis card.” 

She bad heard me speaking fu Eng: 
Mxh to Donhoff, who preferred that I 
should chat with bin in that language 
that be might perfect himself in it 
Donbof., who understood ber, asked 
me ff he would better explain the mat- 
ter to the offeer, and 1 told him that 
he might do so, but 1 did not think It 
would change matters. It did not 
change matters, beeause the Heutenant 
had challenged me for my tuterfer- 
ence, the vindow ttself having noth- 
dng to do with the matter 

The young lady overheard Donhoff's 
explanation and the lientenant’s reply, 
for she speke German very well, and 
as soon as she beenme awire that a 
meeting between hie and him was tn 
evitable ber expression changed There 
wes no Jorger a siniie on ver face or | 


ed very much troubled. 

I realized at once that a lady being 
fn the secret of the coming affair ren- 
dered ihe situation embarrassing. 


ostensibly to stretch our legs, but real- 
ly for conference. 1 told Donhoff to 
seek an interview with my challenger 
and tell bim that, since the girl knew 
of our expected meeting, 1 would apol- 
ogize to him in her hearing, he could 
accept my apology, and we could then 
have our meeting Just the same. A 

“Here he comes now,” sald Donhoff, 
and the young man, with a very small 


walst, came trlangulating on a pair of | 


very long thin legs. Donhoff accosted 
him, told him of the game we proposed 
to play before the young lady, and in 
a few minutes we were again seated 
in the car speeding on toward Munich, 
Shortly after starting I addressed Lieu- 
tenant Becker in German; . 

“Herr Lieutenant, inasmuch as it 
mado no difference to any of us wheth- 
er the window was up or down, I have 
made up my mind that the affair be- 
tween us cpu go no further, Since it 
rannot I’ stopped without an apology 
fron me I offer you one.” 

“L accept your apology,” replied the 
officer, with no very good grace. 

I gave the American girl a furtive 
glance to discover if she, were de- 
ceived, but could not exactly make out 
whether she was or not. I thought I 
kaw on her face an expression of dis- 
batisfaction—indeed, contempt for me— 
because I bad made the apology. This 
I did not like. Possibly she consid- 
ered that I had shown the white 
feather. This view of the case was 
strengthened by her subsequent treat- 
ment of me, which was, to say the 
Jeast, not cordial. I addressed a re- 
mark to her, and ber reply was very 
cool and given with a manner indlent- 
{ng that she did not care to continue 
the conversation, 

It was certainly frritating to have 
faken upon myself a duel in defense 
of a fellow country woman to be snub- 
bed by her for having crawled out of 
it. I had not considered this possl- 
bility and was not prepared for it. 
But what could I do? The rest of my 
yide was unpleasant In the extreme. 
J could not very well change my scat, 
and 1 was obliged to sit facing the 
girl, who took no pains to conceal her 
condemnation of the course I had tak- 
en in order to avold a meeting with 
| Herr Becker. 

Finally, thinking that she did not 
| understand such matters, I explained 
|to her that an officer in the German 
larmy could not avoid giving a chal- 


Jenge after having been treated as 1 | 
had treated him without belug obliged | 


‘to leave the service {i disgrace. El- 
ther I must apologize or the duel must 
take place, 

The girl looked at me with an ex- 
pression that was unintelligible. 
Whether sho did not believe the ex- 
ecuse I gavo her or for some other 
cause, she simply nodded her head 
and remained silent. I was sorry I 
had attempted an explanation. I had 
not made matters better, but worse. 
Turning red tn the face, I pulled a 
book from my pocket and began to 
read, or, rather, to pretend to read, for 
1 was too chagrined to do anything of 
the kind. After spending some min- 
utes {n this way I suddenly looked 
over the page I was reading at the 
young lady and caught her looking at 
me with a puzziing expression, What 
it mennot I could not guess. 

On arriving at Munich the young 
lady called a porter, who took her 
hand baggage, and Donlioff and 1 rais- 
ed our hats to ber. She was very civil 
to Donhoff, but scarcely recognized 
my salute. 

“A woman all over," I remarked. 
“Tf a man ts rendy to fight for her she 
wou't have it; if he takes advantage 
of there being no necessity to fight 
for her she desplses Lim.” 

Donhoff arranged with a friend Beck- 
er sent him for a meeting the next 
morving in a corner of a park, where 
such affairs usually took place. We 
had no fear of the police, who did not 
interfere iu duels unless their attention 
was called to them so pointedly that 


‘they could not very well help them- 


selves. Donhoff and 1 went to the 
grouud, where we arrived about the 
same time as Becker, his second and a 


fat little man with glasses and a case | 


of surgical instruments, Being the 
challenged party, 1 had chosen for 
weapons the small sword. We were 
about to take our positions when the 
police appeared from concealment and 
put us all under arrest. 

“Who informed you of this Nght?’ I 
asked. 

“An American lady.” 

“That's too bad,” | exclaimed, T was 
really disappointed “We thought we 
had fooled her" 

A police official handed me a note 
signed Bthel Warren, saying that ff I 
would call upon her she would be 
pleased to see nic. 

Well, there was nothing to do but 
drop the maiter, at least for the pres: 
ent, aud, acting on the explanation 1 
had given Miss Warren that Becker 
must fight or get an apology, I made 
bim one {n earnest. 1 was too much 
Aispleased—or thought I was--with 
Miss Warren to go to see ber for some 
time, but finally did so to set myself 
right as to that frat apology to Becker 

She received me very graciously and 
with a half triumphant, half comical 
smile 

“You thought you had deceived me,” 
she sald, “In that mock apology. From 
the car window I saw you and your 
friend converse together, then saw him 
join the officer immediately after leav- 
ing you.” 

“Then why did you treat ine 80 con. 
temptuously?" I asked 

“How could I have better led you to 
belleve that I had been decelved by 
your story?” 


When the train stopped at a etation 
for refroshment Donhoff and I got out, 


THE IIUSTLER, CAYLEY, ALBERTA, 


mischief in her eye. Indeed, sho look- 


: umor and 
4 Philosophy 


By DVNCAN M. SMITi# 


ONE. 


THE GLAD 
i Nd optimiat 
Is he who knows 
That he has missed 
Bone other woes, 
| The blow was bad 
{ To heart or purse, 
{ But he ts glad 
| It wasn'l worse. 
| A sliver side 
Adorns his cloud. 
Ile doesn't hide 
From thunder loud. 
From out a wreck 
| He'll crawl and will 
Be glad his neck 
Js working still 
He may be blue 
And hunger feet 
Without a sou 
To buy a meal 
Or job that owes 
dim daily bread, 


But still he knows 
fle might be dead. 


No gold may le 
At his command, 
But he will try 
‘lo lend a hand 
To others more 
Distressed than he, 
Clean to the core, 
| lle's good to see. 


——— 


z= & 


Seaside Gossip, 
“What are the 
wild waves say- 
ing?” 


tng about the 
river.” 

“About the rly- 
er?” 

“Yes.” 

“What about 
17” 

“They say it 
never can keep 
{ts mouth shut.” 


a ® 


Ger 


f/“ 


— 
| Nothing Deing. 

| “Maudie?” 

“Well, what is it, Perey?’ 

| “Suppese you really wanted to find 
| out something about me,” 

{ “Well, suppose.” 

“What would you do?" 

| “I'd ask father.” 

| “Gee whiz!” 


Bad For John, 

“Well, I declare, John, bere you have 
got another grouchb.” 

“Haven't, either.” 

“Well, I should say you have, the way 
you giare at me” 

“L tell you 1 haven't 
grouch.” 


It’s the same 


Applying the Old Adage. 
“Percy is a plum fool.” 
“But sou say be ts rich?” 
“Yes.” . 
“Lead me to him. 1 will teach him 
the truth of tbe saying that parting Is 
such sweet sorrow.” 


In a Hurry. 
“Il knew her when | was a Iittle 
boy” 
“Same nage?” 
“About.” 
“And you have grown two years to 
her one.” 


Unusual Condition. 

“Reggio said iast night that be had 
an idea” 

“Reggie?” 

“Tus? 

“My, bow be must have suffered!" 

Immortal. 
Truth crushed to earth will rise again, 
Though bruised and maimed and sore. 


The old steam roller passes by, 
And up it gets once more 


PERT PARAGRAPHS. 


No woman can be thoroughly unhap- 


curl. 

A map feels as flattered by an offer 
of office ns a wotuup does by an offer 
of marriage. 


A man doesn't tike to be called & 
guitter, but bis maiden sister can tin- 
ix his job of putting the baby to sicep 
any time she wishes. 

A good way to get rid of a bore ts 
to begip to tell bim your Iiife history 
and assure bim you can do tt all at 
one sitting, 


Some women enjoy a martyr’scrowbh 
‘more than they do a new bounet, 


‘on the clock forgets that seveo other 
_ fellows have their eyes op bis job. 


Bridge whist and golf have their at- 
tractions, but bargain hunting ta the 
sport that appeals most to the average 
woman. 

You may think the dentist has a 
‘tough job, but think of the people who 

bave to live with his patients, 

Somehow it doesn't coo! you off a 

bit to think of last winter's bilzzards, 
And then, too, some men get married 
Just to have somehody to make tce 
cream and jemonide in the simmer 
time for them and to give them hot alr 
in winter. 


“They are talk- 


py as long as her balr will stay in , 


The man who works with bis eyes | 


MEAN INSECT. 
| . 
|The Comprehensive Characterization 
of the German Farmer, 

{ An old German farmer tn Kansas by 
‘industry and frugality acquired a 
father large property and at the same 
jUme a ponderous physique. He sold 
}his farm and stock and bought a neat 
| place in the outskirts of the town. 
| Not Wishing to be outirely idle, be cul- 
j tivated a garden patch In which he 
look great pride. 

One day an adventurous calf found 
| Its way futo the gnrden through a hole 
Yn the fence. The old man ran him 
pround the garden several times, but 
Mr. Calf could not or would not find 
the hole through which be bad enter- 
ed. At last, out of temper and 
breath, the man sat down on a bench 


and, fanning himself with his bat, 
Bold: 
“Der caluf is der meauest Insect vot 


jechumps. Dot's vot der matter iss.” 
Kansas City Star. 


Generous Americans. 

Jerry was treating Mike to a trolley 
\ride. The conductor, a good looking | 
| Jrishinan, came through collecting the | 
| fares. Mike watched his progress with | 

great interest. Presently he turned to | 
| Jerry with tears in bis eyes. j 
| “Jerry.” be said huskily, 
lump tn me t'roat.” 

“What for? demanded Jerry, 
“Tis the gladness of me that's too 
| big to swally!* sald Mike. “Every 
Amertean has the big, generous heart. 
D'ye miud the poor young felly wid 
the blue cap? “Tis beggin’ bls livin’ he 
ls. LI saw him hould out bis hand to 
| twenty-siven people, an’ every blessed 
} wan o' thim giv’ him a nickel."—Judge. 


' 


“Tye a 


No Waves. 

A young mother who still considers 
marcel wares as the most fashionable 
way of dressing the hair was at work 
on the job. 

The precocious child was crouched 
on its father’s lap, the baby fingers 
now and then sliding over the smooth 
and glossy pate which Is father’s. 

“No waves for you, father,” remark- 
ed the little one. “You're al! beach,”— 
| New York Times. 


Rigid. 
| “My wife nas begun to practice 
| rigid economy.” 

“] suppose you are uot making any 
serious objections.” 

“No. She informed me last night 
‘that she had decided instead of pay- 
{ng $15 for a corset to get a ten dol- 
lar one, although she realized that it 
would be more stiff and uncomfortable 
than the other kind.” 


Modern Customs. 
Gramerey— We can't afford to give a 


dinner tn the house. Besides, we 
haven't the things. 
Mrs. Gramerecy-Pshaw! We 


borrow the sliver. 

Gramercy —Yes, and have the guests 
carry most of it away as souvenirs.-- 
Judge’s Library. 


Wifely Solicitude. 

“IT was almost ..frald,” said the wife 
jee the Chicugo delegate, “to bave my 
husband go to that wicked city and its 


muny temptations. L couldn't help 
dreading the straim” 

“On his conscience?” 

“On his voice.’"—Cleveland Plain 
| Dea; 

You Know Him. 

Rinks—What kind of a fellow Is 

| Smith? 


Jinks— Why, he will pass up ten op- 
portunities to make $1,000 in order to 
indignate overa dime that got away 
from him.—Ciuciunati Enquirer, 


No Danger. 


Alf iselecting very gaudy tie)—1 rath- 
cr fancy this one—or do you think It 
kills the face? 

Shopman Not yours, sir, Your face 
has so much character you'd be per- 
fectly safe!—Punch. 


Defined Again. 
“Tather.” s«id the small boy, “what 
is a demnagogue?" 
, *A demagogue, my son, is a man who 
‘can rovk the boat himself and persundo 
everybody that (here's a tervible storm 
at sea"’—Wuashington Star | 
Then Into Turn Turtis Creek, | 
City Joyrider Hey, Rube, burry up) 
flow far does this roud go? 


{ Reuben—1 dunno; bout nine mile 
j eust. Most er you young fellers, how- 
| ever, don't git much farther thao 
| Hairpin Bend, | 

pyle at 9) | 
| Some Artist That, | 

fle-Why do you weep? 

She—Mow can | help it when the 
artist has drawn me looking tke a 


| bigh art hardware dvorkuob?—ostop 
| Post, 


| American 


can | 


THE SWINEHERD, 


Many young boars are ruined 
by being allowed to run tn tots 
hear the sows. 

Growing plgs should not be 
crowded into close, filthy quar 
ters, exposed to vermin and dis- 
ease, 

In order to fnsure uniform 
growth the pigs should be fed 
when all of them are at the 
trough. 

If your sows have done well, 
better keep them a little longer, 
even if they aro beyond the age 
limit, rather than to take up 
with young and often unreliable 
sows. 

No branch of hubandry now 
pursued offers better opportunt- 
ties for profits for the amount of 
money invested and the time ex 
pended than the production of 
hogs. 


THE MORGAN HORSE. 


Best Type of Carriage Animal Ever 


Produced In America. 
examine the ped es 
bred horses that are of 
marked beanty and finish we tind with 
suilicient frequency to uake the tmat- 
ter worthy of note strains of thorough. 
bred of “Denmark (founder of the 
‘American suddle horse: and of that 
most beautiful of all families ever bred 
on American soil, the Morgan. These 
strains vary not only In the propor. 
tion in which they are present, but 
in thelr nearness and remoteness, but 
still throw on the subject enough light 
for us to say, with but little fear of 
contradiction from those who have 
studied It, that the blood which has 
the most often produced our most 
beautiful carringe horses, {s trotting, 
tracing through the thoroughbred, 
Denmark and Morgan crosses. 

‘To obtain a clear idea of the value in 
this counection of the strains | have 
named, let us go back o little tn 
the blstory of Americun horses and 


if 


we 


| see what these distinguished families 
| really 
, Morgan. 


were. Let us take first the 
This faintly has gone on rece 
ord us tbe gamest, the most beautiful 
and, all things considered, the nearest 
to perfection of any that America has 
produced ‘Though not as fast at the 
trot 18 some other families, (hey were 
all fast, they all showed uncommon 
endurance and stamina, they had the 
points of equine excellence and cle 
gance that distinguished the Arab, and 


The Morgan stallion Ethan Allen 
ITl. is a chestnut foaled tn 188, says 
American Cultivator; height 14.3, 
weight 1,000 pounds; bred by Silas 
Wiggin, kast Burke, Vt; owned by 
Ek. A Hoffman, Lyndonville, Vt 
Ethan Allen .1f, @till lives, a king 
among Morgans, and ean bo seen 


any day at Cahoon farm, Lyndon- 


ville, Vt., where he is in charge of 


his owner ‘The large half tone cut 
of him standing still was taken 
from a photograph nade tn 1891 by 
Alvord & Co, at Detroit, Mich, 
Ethan Allen UL was sired by i’e- 
ters’ [than Allen iL 


they bore themselves as superbly as 
the proudest of the aristocratic sons 
of the desert 

in every single respect except size 
they were ideal horses. Concerning 
the breeding of Justin Morgan, the 
founder of the family, there bas beeo 
endless discussion, but of this we are 
certain, (hut the fumlly bad the prepo- 
tency that only comes of ancient and 
uusullied Jineage. It ts no wonder, 
then, that their blood should be found 
in some of the best of our carrluge 
stock today, aud it ts logical that we 
should jook to it as an tmportant ele 
ment In breeding such stock 

It Is a pity that such a family shonld 
not have beev preserved in its Integrity 
and that its blood should be so largely 
lost to present day breeders. bul 
through the desire to breed extreme 
speed the Morguns were crossed with 
other families aud the orginal type 
was very largely lost. Efforts are now 
being onide to restore it, and If this ts 
successfully accomplished and by care 
ful selection the size lucreased a little 
(all of which can unquestionably be 
done if sutticlent time ts taken) the ad 
yautage to American breeders will be 
very great. It will be quite a number 
of yeurs, bowever, before all this cap 
be done and a still longer Ume before 
the stock will be uvailable to breeders 


ns a distinct breed—l'rom “The 
Horse,” by David Buffum, 

The Brood Sow. 
Get sows. with govud dispositlon¢ 


They make better mothera, are muck 
sufer to handle and will fatten more 
readily <A quiet dispositloned sow ft 
worth more at home and sells for more 
than do those that are cross, 


Force the Young Pigs, 

It is practically tiuposaible to crowé 
young pigs too fast provided they have 
the right kind of care and feed The 
faster they grow (he quicker they make 
money Big eating and digesting cw 
pacity ls necessary, 


or, 


oman’s World 


Mrs, Themas Marshall Sure ef 
Democratic Success This Fall. 


#18. THOMAS R. MARSEALD, WIFR OF THR 
DENOQORATIO NOMINCE TOR VICR PRESL 
OENT, 

. Mrs. Thomas R. Marshall, wife of thé 

Democratic nominee for vice president, 

® sure that the Democratic ticket will 

win (his fall because, as she explains, 

‘I’ve never been tn a losing fight.” Sd 

much for feminine logic. But should 

this charming woman ever become thd 

“second tady in the iand” the role will 

de in mighty capable hands. 

Along in the eurly nineties Mr. Mars 
shell while acting as special judge in 
the vireuli court of Angola, Ind. me$ 
Miss Lots Kinsey, who was serving as 
3 deputy for her father, who was clerk 
of the court. It was not long before 
che special Judge began to tnro bis ats 
teutions te that branch. of the law un 
fer the general heud of “domestic rela+ 
ons,” and tn 1805 be submitted his 
orief to Miss Kinsey. His presentation 
ot the case was so able that she was 
nduced to become Mrs. Murshall of 
Jotumbla City. 

Governor Marshall recently referred 
to his matrimonial life “as one long 
honeymoon.” He and his wife are 
chums In the very best seuse of thé 
word, and to use Mrs. Marshall's owit 

| Words: “My profession fs being the 
wife of Thomas R. Marshall. This ts 
my business, my pleasure and mf 
| work In Hfe, my vocation and my aye 
| eation,” 

The wife of Indiana’s governor has @ 
charming personality and ts rather 
| atove the medium helght, slender and 
) eracefal... with a frank manner that 
must have been of Inestimable valué 
to her busband during bis dedgliing 
fays tn Indiana politics, She presided 
over the gubernatorial mansion fn In 
dianapolis with ease and excellent 

| pulse. She {s fond of reading, and he# 
library is the one room which she dis- 
arranged in her Columbia City homé 
when her busband became governor, 

Neither sbe nor Mr. Marshall could 

endure tbo thonght of leaving thetr 

books out of reach. 80 the favorite 
ones f!l a big corner fn the library of 
the Hoosier white house. 

As for fads, Mrs. Marshall disclaims 
any unless it fs ber devotion to her 
home. Ske makes a study of artistle 
surroundings and {fs to be counted 
among the women who bave evet 
loved their thimble and needitecase, 
and all tho bigher education and thé 
distinctive talent for politics have not 
lured her from this early attachment, 
Although Mrs. Marshall is of decided 
Mterary tastes, her friends say that 
few housewlves can mix a better cake 
or turn out more wholesome ple and 
bread. And shonid the goddess of 
the fry!ng pan fail to appear or get 
obstreperous the governor's ludy can 
don an epron and dish up a banquet 
fit for a king. 

The Marshalls, although comfortably 
endowed as to income, are not rich 
peoplo and are entirely unobtrusive 
and modest tn their amenitics. yin | 
havo never posed as sorlal lenders, an 
they rather dread such a distinction, 
but Mrs. Marshall ts “sure that she will 
lke offictal Ife In Washington.” 

Tho following very characteristl¢ 
note was sent by Mrs. Marshall to Mrs. 
Wilson before {t was known that het 
busband bad been nominated for vice 
president. 

There are three daughters in the Wil- 
gov family, and Mrs. Marshal) had that 
fact {2 mind when she wrote: 

“L am not unmindful of the fact that 
there aro four women rejolcing where 
there would bave been only one had 
your good fortune been mine.” Ag 
every one knows, Governor Marshall 
was one of the Democratic possibilities 
of the recent campaign. 


The New Hat Tilt. 
if you wish to be fashionable wear 
your hat on a gentile slope just touch: 
.ing the right eyebrow and contrive tf 
you can not to look rakish, but quite 
sertously comme i] faut. If you like 
| and if the gods or your bafrdresset 
| has seen fit to provide you with halt 
{n twists and coils at the back you 
may reveal the fact. You may eved 
have puffs at the elde and take the pub- 
| He {nto your confidence about it. 
| (ut out of doors you must concea) 
the fact that there ts any balr on top 
| or warderlog in waves or kiss curh 
| over your forehead. Not a strand of 
hair should show in front, which fs al’ 
very well so long as the hat is on, bul 
if we follow the fashion pretty elghtt 
we shall all look as soon es our hatt 
are removed, One can foresee a 
{ Vival of the great theater hat difBcal 


Ma 


+) 


MIXED GRAIN FOR 
FATTENING HOGS 


A subscriber who bas a buneb of 
ehoats weighing about seventy-tive 
pounds asks for information concern- 
ing the cheapest grain mixture that 
can be used in making rapid growth 
and large gains, says lowa Homestead. 
He says that bariey is worth 45 cents 
a bushel, rye 68 cents, corn 70 cents 
and oats 80 cents. while oilmeal sells 
for $2 per bundred pounds. 

This is a combination of feeds that 
should enable a good feeder to get 
good gains on a bunch of healthy hogs. 
Ollmeal, at the figure mentioned, ts 
very bigh in price, and during the sum. 
mer season while grass is available 


we cunnot recommend it very strongly, 
because it would be an easy matter to 
throw away the eutire profit of a feed- 
tng period by using too much oilmeal. 
A mixture composed of equal parts 
of bariey, rye and corn, with all the 
grains fed whole and soaked for twen- 


The quality of Berkshire grades 
and crosses is unusually high, says 
H. T. Morgan in the Country Gen- 
tleman. They have long been rec- 
ognized as profitable killers, cutting 
out good hams, tidy shoulders, ex- 
tra good backs and loins, with a 
high proportion of side and belly 
cuts. in fact, many Berkshire 


grades are almost ideal bacon hogs. 
The demand both from foreign and 


domestic markets is for lighter, 
leaner meats, finished at earlier 
ages. Berkshires are right in line 
with this demand, as they will 
stand liberal feeding and come to 
market at eight or ten months in 
prime condition for slaughter with- 
out being overfat. 


ty-four hours, will be fouud to be pal- 
atable, and we believe it can be fed 
advantageously once or possibly twice 
a day. It will increase its palatability 
if one part of ollmeai is mixed with 
ten or twelve parts of this combina- 
tion. As barley and rye are richer in 
flesh forming constituents than corn, 


| 


these help to balance the ration and | 


lessen the necessity of adding high 
priced concentrates, If a grinding out- 
fit is available we believe it will pay, 
and pay well, to grind the barley and 
rye, in which case it can be made into 


a thick slop and fed to good advantage | 
It might be practical also | 


in that way. 
to grind oats and use a combination 
composed of equal parts of barley, oats, 
rye and corn, but in some instances ob- 
jection is raised to oats, owing to the 
fact that the hulls often irritate the 
lining of the throat and tnduce a great 
Meal of coughing. Because of this many 
successful swine breeders do not ad 
vise the use of oats under any circum. 
stances. Whether the grain is soaked 
whole or ground and fed in the form 
of slop, we would not in either case 
advise using the mixture alone, but 


would recommend feeding a little dry | 


corn at least once a day. 
if these hogs have access to grass it 


is not necessary to feed heavily on 
graln during the next two months un- 
less It is the intention to finish them 
for market as early as possible. They 


ought to do well during the next few 
weeks on good grass and two pounds 
of grain a day each, and on this ration 
they ought to make gains amounting to 
very nearly one pound daily each. 


An Experiment With Rape. 


In Wisconsin two tests of the value | 


of rape for growing hogs were made, 
the first with Poland Chinas and the 
second with Chester Whites. In each 
case the pigs were divided into two 
lots, one of which recelved grain with 
rape pasture and the other grain alone, 
In the first trial the pigs on rape con- 
eumed 710 pounds less of corn and 352 
pounds fess of middlings in making 
859 pounds of gain. In the second 
trial the rape bogs consumed 886 
pounds jess of corn and 444 pounds 
Jess of middiings tn making 1,006 
pounds of gain. Summarizing the ce 
sults, it was found that an acre of rape 
for hog pasture is equivalent to 2,600 
pounds of grain for pig feeding, and 
the pigs do their own harvesting. 


Treatment For Cracked Teate 

Treat the cow with cracked teats 
with utmest kindoess, says the Farm 
Journal. The extreme pain from them 
will cause ber to bold up her milk and 
finally go dry. If necessary to wash 
her udder, dry it perfectly witb a soft 
linen towel. Grease the teats with 
mutton tallow or honey and lard or 
vaseline. Always milk with dry 
hands. The care of the dairy should 
be given a proper place in the rvutine 
of the farm work, and nothing should 
be allowed to interfere with it. If a 
cow's udder is inflamed from any 
cause, bathe with water as bot as you 
cau bear on your bandas, 


Stable Senitation. 

New times call for new methods, It 
does not seem long since many of us 
were opposing the silo and raising all 
Manner of objections to ensilage. 
which many held was as tminoral as 
beer. But the silo bas come to stay, 
end presently, too, sanitary stable 
methods will become uaiversal,— Farm 
Journal. 


| though he had met and stood off Me- 


THE AUTHENTIC LEE. | 


DOOMED HIMSELF. 


THE HUSTLER, CAYLEY, ALBERTA. 


DEAD LETTERS. 


—_—— 


Hie Two Master Spirits Were Lofty Chief Shavehead Boasted Once Teo: Tf fee) another man Improved tn temper 


Pride and Fierce Enthusiasm. 

Under the babitually unruffled com- 
posure of that ocean of reserve and 
dominated, as I believe, by two master 
spirits, Hes the authentic Lee. And) 
what were those muster spirits which, 
blind to facts and deaf to reason, drove 
him on from Farmville? Were they 
creations of his own? No, not at all 
Nature herself bad planted them. And 
what were they? One, an all pervading, 
unconscious pride, a pride not sordid | 
or arrogant, but lofty; the other, dif- 
fused through bis whole being and puls- 
ing in every vein, a burning, even | 
fierce, enthusiasm. 

These, in my judgment, were the In- | 
grained, controlling temperamental 
qualities In Robert EB. Lee which deter- 
mined his fate. The former could not 
stand the bumiliation of being over- 
thrown completely in a cause he be 
lieved right; the latter converted bim at 
danger's first challenge, as was again 
and again displayed in the field, into 
a prompt and inveterate fighter. 

As, for instance, at Antietam, al- 


Clellan, yet with such carnage that it 
was in effect a defeat, still for a day 
after the battle he held his ground 
among his dead, resolutely challenging 
his adversary to come on if he dared. 

So, too, he stood for a day at Gettys- 
burg after his frightful repulses, invit- | 
ing Meade to attack, and when with 
his bleeding army he reached the flood- | 
ed Potomac, with every bridge swept | 
away, undismayed he turned his back 
on the raging stream and, planting his | 
colors, defiantly bade the Army of the | 
Potomac to strike. 

Who can forget, too, how quickly he 
accepted Hooker's gage of battle in the 
Wilderness and bow a year later—the 
violets were just in bloom again for 
the first time on the blood stained 
ground of Gettysburg—he plunged at | 
Grant? | 

No eagle that ever flew, no tiger that | 
ever sprang, bad more natural cour- 
age, and I will guarantee that every 
field he was on, if you ask ft about | 
him, will speak of the unquailing battle | 
spirit of his mien. Be not deceived— | 
Lee, notwithstanding his poise, was | 


naturally the most belligerent man at | 


the bead of any army in the war.—Mor- | 
ris Schaff in Atlantic. 


A NAVAL REBUKE. 


Two Admirals, a Captain and a Fool | 
In Manila Bay. 

When Dewey's fleet was at Manila 
the late Admiral Chichester was then 
a captain On one occasion Admiral 
Diedrichs, the German, sent out the 
Irene op an unrevealed errand and 
without the customary notification to 
the commander of the blockading fleet. 

Admiral Dewey had suffered, he 
thought, sufficiently from that sort of 
thing, and so the admiral sent a vessel 
across the Irene’s bows and notified | 
her captain that she would not be per- | 
mitted to depart without a statement 
as to her destination. 

It was not Admiral Déiedrichs’ mls- 
ston to quarrel with both the Amert- 
ean and the English fleets on this 
critical occasion, so he sought to find 
out Captain Chichester’s purpose in 
case of a collision. Going on board | 


Chichester’s ship, he angrily exclaim: | 
ed, "Did you see what Dewey did to | 
my ship?” 


“Yes,” replied Chichester. 

“What would you have done if it had 
been an English ship?" 

“Well,” said Chichester, convenlent- | 


Wy assuming that the Irene’s captain | 
bad sailed without orders from Die- | 
drichs, “('d bave put my captain in 
arrest, and then Ud have gone on 
board the Olympia and apologized to 
Admiral Dewey for having such a fool 
in command of one of my ships.”— 


Harper's Weekly. 


Sweden Aids Its Athletes. 
Sweden is the ouly country in which 
the practigs of athletics among adults | 
is state aided, The Swedish National 
Union of Athletes bas since Sts foun- 
dation received an annual subsidy of 
20,000 crowus ($5,400) from the gov- 
ernment, The union bestows gold, sil- 
ver and bronze badges on all who at- 
tain a certain standard in athletics. Ip 
order to encourage the continuance of 
training in later life these badges are 
bestowed according to age as well as 
proficiency. The gold badge can be 
secured only by men over thirty-two 
who can swim 200 meters, take a long 
jump of five meters, put the weight 
sixteen meters aud rua ten kilometers | 
in fifty minutes. This performance | 
fas to be repeated annually in order 

to retain the badge. 


Mother Was Right. 

It was at the dinner table, and the | 
hostess addressed her busbhand's broth: | 
er thus: 

“Do have another piece of ple, WIil- 
fam?” 

“Why, really, I've already bad two. | 
But It's so good | belleve 1 will bave 
another.” 

“Ha, be! Mother’s a winner!” said 
little Frank excitedly. “Sbe said she'd 
bet you'd make a pig of yourself,”— 
Harper's Magazine. 


His Little Scheme. 

“Golng to Wombat’s dinner party? 

“Guess so. Why is he announcing 
that reporters will be rigidly ex- 
cluded ?” } 

“That's bis scheme to get the affair — 
well written ap.”-@ouisville Courier 
Journat, 


Nothing to Conceal. 
Barber—How do you—er—part your 
nalr, ir? Customer (partially bald)— 
Along the line of least resistance, 
young man,—Chicago ‘I'ribune, 


/ 


| Telegraph. 


Often of Hie Deeds of Biood. 

J. Seymour Onrrey in “Tbe Story of 
Old Fort Dearborn” describes the mas- 
sacre of the garrison of the old fort 
and tells of one instance of poetic Jus. 
tice for the indians’ butchery. 

“Bloody retribution,” says Mr. Our 
rey, “overtook one of the savages, | 
who on the day of the massacre 
showed no mercy to bis victims. This | 
was a chief known as a deadly enemy | 
of the whites and who bore the expres. | 
sive name of Shavehead becnuse of his | 
peculiar manner of tying up bis scanty 
halr, 

“Years afterward Chief Shavehead 
was ip company witb a band of hunt- 
ers ip the Michigan woods. In the 
party was a white man who bad for 
merly been a soldier at Fort Dearborn 
and was one of the survivors of the 
battle on the lake shore. At owe of 
the campfires the chief, being of a 
boastful disposition, related while un- 
der the influence of liquor to those 
sitting about the camptire the fright- 
ful tale concerning the events of that 
day, dwelling upon its horrors and 
boasting of his own deeds. | 

“He was not aware that one of the. 
whites whom he had so flercely as- | 
sailed was at that moment listening | 
to his braggart utterances. The old- 
soldier as be beard the tale was mad. | 
dened by the recall of the well re 
membered scene, | 

“Toward nightfall the old savage de. | 


parted alone in the direction of the 
forest. Silently the soldier with load: | 
ed rifle followed opon bis steps. Oth 
ers observed them as they passed out | 
of sight Into the shades of the forest. | 
The soldier returned after a time to his 
companions, but Shavehead was never 
seen again.” | 


PROPOSALS IN JAPAN. 


Quaint Custom of Placing a Plant In 
an Empty Flowerpot. | 

In some of the Japanese tsinnds, in 
houses wherelp reside one or more 
daughters of a marriageable age, an. 
empty flowerpot of an ornamental 
character is encircled by a ring and 
suspended from the window or ve 
randa by three light chains. | 
The Juliets of Japan are, of course, 


| as attractive to the Rumeos as those . 


of other Iands But instead of sere | 
nades by moonlight and other delicate 
ways of making ap Impression It ts 
etiquette for the Japanese lover to ap- | 


| proach the dwelling of his indy bear- | 


ing some cholce plant in his band, 
whicb he boldly proceeds to plant in 
the empty vase. | 

This takes place at a time when he la 
fully assured that both motber and 
daughter are at bome, neither of whom, 
of course, is at all conscious that the | 
young man ts taking such a liberty 
with the flowerpot outside their win- 
dow. This act of placing a pretty 
plant in the empty flowerpot is equiva- 
lent to a formal proposal to the young 
lady who dwells within ~ 

The youthful gardener, having set- 
tled bis plant to his mind, retires, and 
the lady is free to act as she pleases, | 


If be is the right man she takes every | 
care of the gift, waters it and tends it 
carefully with ber own bands, that all | 
the world may see the donor is ac- 
cepted as a suitor. But If he ts nota 
favorite or if stern parents object the 
poor plant Is toro from the vase and 


| the next morning lies mp and with- 
, ered on the veranda or on the path 
| below. 


The Oil In Cloves. 

Cloves are simply the dried flower 
buds of a beautiful evergreen tree 
growling naturally on the Spice islands 
These flower buds are gathered when 
they bave become of a bright red and 
are just op the point of opening. The 
name comes from the resemblance of 
the prepared spice to smal! nails, from | 
the French word clou, for nail. Cloves 
are very besvily charged witb a pun- 
gent, acrid, volatile oil, as much as 20 
per cent sometimes being extracted 


| This oll is valuable for flavoring and 


scenting purposes and has a limited 
field in medicine, but the habit of “eat- 
ing cloves,” in which young folks and 
too often old ones indulge, is very rep: | 
rehensible, as the oll is a powerful 
drug, becoming tn many cases an in- 
sidious poison. 


Mitigating Circumstance. 

A Scotch baillle recently advanced to 
the bench bad a criminal placed before 
bim accused of some very modest vio 
lation of the law. Of course the balilie 
knew the prisoner well. Ge heard the 
charge stated. 

“Jobn, man, I'm sorry to see you 
bere. We'll just fine you balf a crown.” | 

The clerk bere intervened. | 

“But the charge is not yet proved. | 
We have not heard the evidence.” | 

Then the benignant baillie: 

“Ab, well, John, my man, as the. 
charge is not proved we'll just fine you 
av elghteenpence.”—London Telegraph 


' 

Facial Horticulture. \ 

“A new milkman left our milk to | 

day,” announced Dorothy. 

“Did be have whiskers?’ asked her | 

mother, thinking perbups it was the | 

proprietor. | 

“No.” said the four year-old; “he 

didn't have whiskers, but be bad the 
roots."—Harper's Weekly. 


Animal Food. 

Innocent Young Wife—The doctor 
said you were to have a little animal 
food today, John, so I've chopped yon 
up a bit of nice clover bay and scaided 
it to make it go down softer!—Londop 


It is more heroic to live on one's 
grief theo to die op it 


As the direct result of duty done 
(A most unusual thing—O ai sic semper!), 
I'll back my morals now with any one 


1 feel my cabin'd spirit burst Ite fettera, 
I feel it soar aloft like billy-O, 
Because I've polished off a load of let- 
ters— 
Answered a dozen at a single go. 


Unanswered letters are a constant men- 
ace. 
1 find they worry me an awful tot. 
They simply spoil by back hand drive at 
tennis 
And utterly upset my mashie shot. 


Lucky It Is my conscience never wallows 
In idle ease, but keeps severely spry, 
Urging on me the manly course as fol- 
lows, 
Which other people might do well to try: 


When letters have been left six months or 
longer 
Crammed in the rack I answer them, cry 
quits 
With conscience, 
stronger— 
By simply tearing up the things to bits, 
=—Punch. 


make my moral fiber 


A Rising Young Man, 


SSS 


‘eth 
i | 
e| 
~] 
A 


\\ 


Herr Bierdimpfi (as his tall vis-a-vis 
slowly rises)—Say aren't you going to 
leave off gettiug up soou?—Fliegende 
Blatter, 


Dangerous Talk In George’s Presence. 

“Mother, | wish you wouldn't men- 
tion dishwashing when George is call- 
ing on me.” 

“Why not, indeed?” 

“I don't like it. It sounds common.” 

“Common, eh? We have to eat, don’t 
we?" 

‘Of course!" 

“And George knows we eat and use 
dishes?” 

‘That's very true.” 

“And George also knows that dishes 
have to be washed, therefore somebody 
has to wash them?” 

“But mother’— 

“What now?" 

“If you keep on talking about It 


George may discover that you make, 


father wipe them, and he may think 
the sume thing is coming to him If 
he should propose to me.”—Detroit Free 
Press. 


A New Kind of Bait. 
lector Von Bayer, architect of the 
bureau of fisheries, was telling fish 


| stories In Washington. 


“IT was once fishing for bass In Lake 
Sunapee,” he suid. “Old Jake was my 
guide. Jake chose the fishing grounds, 
and he also selected the files. 

“The fish rose well till after lunch- 
eon. Then they vanished. After au 
hour of vain casting | said to Jake: 

“I guess they're taking a siesta 
now, eh?’ 

“*I guess mebbe they are,’ the old 
man answered from his armchair in 
the stern, ‘but any other fly with a bit 
of yaller In it would do jest as well.’” 
—Pittsburgh Dispatch. 


Teo Fast. 
“I don’t believe in forcing schools for 
children,” said Governor Woodrow 


Wlison at a dinner at Trenton. “A 
child that knows at four as much as 
ordinarily it would know at eight is, 
to my mind, about as tasteful an ob 
ject as Calboun Clay's watch. 

“*That’s a fine watch you've got 
there, Calhoun,’ said a friend. 
good goer?’ 

“*& good goer? said Calhoun Clay. 
‘Well, you bet your life it’s a good 
yoer. Why, it can do an hour in half 
the time!’ ”"—Milwaukee News. 


How Would They Like it? 
“Madam. you wear too wuch false 
oair, It injures the nerve centers and 
fatigues the blood cells of the brain.” 
“Young woman, what do you mean 
by such impertinence?” 
“Holity, tolty, now! I’m the welfare 


| inspector for the Idle rich.” — Pitts 
| burgh Post. 


His Way. 
“Dogmatic, isn’t be?" 
“Very. He makes a guess, concludes 


| (t ts bis unalterable opinion, states it 


as an established fact and then wants 
to fight anybody who does oot agree 
with bim.”—Judge. 


Utilizing it. 
“What did you do witb that hole in 
the ground you couldn't seli any stock 


io?” 


“I bave built a lecture room over it 
and started a schoul of mines.”—Kan- 
sus City Journal, 

eee 


Has His Own, 


“1 was talking to Diggby this morn- | 


iny about the latest Dreadnought. He 

didn’t appear to be much interested.” 
“Lt should think oot! Diggby mar- 

ried one.”"—Birmingham Age Herald. 


Hot and Heavy. 
He—I got it bot and heavy from my 
wife this morning. 
She—How was that? 
He-She made some bdisc 
breakfast. —Lown Lupics, 


‘Is it aj 


AN ALABASTER SPHINX. 


Ninety Ton Statue Unearthed on 
Plains of Memphis. 

Another sphinx, weighing ninety tone 
and carved from a single rock of ala- 
baster, has been unearthed at a point 
between the world famed colossi on 
the waterlogged plains of Memphis, in 
Egypt. For hundreds of years it has 
laid in a recumbent position, > eats | 
beneath the sands on the road to Sak- 
kareh. ‘Today it is half exposed to, 
view, and next year it is to be raised | 


| 
| 
the 


a vertical position above the water line. 
This newly found sphinx was be- 
trayed in its hiding place by its tail, 
| which Mr. Mackay, one of the students 
| of the British school in Egypt, discov- 
‘ ered about a year ago, This year when 
| the water on the plain subsided the 
complete figure was excavated and was 
| found to measure some fourteen feet 
high and twenty-six feet in length. 
| Alabaster being a rock foreign to the 
/ neighborhood, says the London Stand- 
| ard, the new sphiux ranks as the lar- 
| gest that has ever been transported. 
The figure bears no inscription, but is 
considered by Professor Flinders Pe- 
| trie, the director of the British school 
in Egypt, to bave been carved about 
| 1800 B. ©. 
Many other remarkable discoveries, 
| taking the mind back as far as 5500 
| B. ©. and lifting the veil of centuries 
from Egypt's romantic story, have also 
been made by the same school and witb 
| the exception of a red granite group of 
' Rameses If. and the god Ptah, which 
will be sent directly to the Carlsberg 
museum at Copenhagen, and a few 
other details are now on exhibition at 
| University college, Gower street. They 
' inelude many objects quite new to 
Egyptologists. | 
Among these are coffins made of bas- 
' ketwork, reeds or withes, sandal trays, 
an ax handle in which the grip is com- 
posed of delicately knotted string, a 
pot of unburned incense for a fire of- 
| fering of 4000 B. ©. and numerous 
pieces of timber showing by their for- 
mation the principles of building con- 
struction that were in vogue nearly 
| 6,000 years B. C. 


THE NEW PARIS. 


{t Irritates Sculptor Rodin, Who Roasts 
| the Architects, 

| The Paris of other days is gone. 
Our contemporaries are enemies of the 
| old stones. Frightful and colossal 
buildings are everywhere replacing | 
the lovely houses of the older time. 
| There are only two or three Parisians 
who remember and regret. Rodin, the | 
, sculptor, in his Hotel Biron grumbles 
| without ceasing at modern architects. 
| He puts them In the same class with 
| surgeons and gardeners. He formu- 
| lates upon these three kinds of people 
this judgment: 

“Put a gardener before a beautiful, 
natural tree and he fells it to the 
ground; a surgeon before a beautiful 
young woman and he will cut into her 
and kill her; an architect before a 
marvelous old building and he will 
raze it to the earth.” 

Anatole France also deplores the dis- 
appearance of Paris of the past centu- 
ries. “All the modern houses,” he 
says, “however costly they may be, 
appear poor because they are too high. 
A great height given to the houses is a 
sign that they are economizing ground 
space. This idea of economy darkens 
the beauty of construction. Beautiful 
architecture bas always been more ex- 
tended than elevated. The lower houses 
of oid Paris had an air of freedom; 
those of today express a kind of rapac- 
ity."—Cri de Paris. 


An Uneasy Volcano. 

Toward the end of July the crater 
of Etna showed signs of renewed ac- 
tivity. On July 80, says Nature, a 
column of vapor, with ashes and la- 
pilli, rose from the new month formed 
on the northeast side of the central 
crater on May 28, 1911. This was fol- 
lowed by another outburst on Aug. 3 
at 6 p. m. and by a still more pro- 
nounced eruption on the following day. 
| At 10:46 a. m. on Aug. 4 a great col- 
| umn of vapor rose from the same vent 
| to a height of ten kilometers and then 
| drifted off to the southeast, covering 
the southeast flank of the volcano with 
| ashes as far as Oanizzara. Shortly 
before this, from July 28 to 81, In- 
/ creased activity also prevailed in 
| Stromboli, where there were strong 
| shocks, loud rumbling noises and con- 
| siderable eruptions of vapor and tn- 
| candescent material, | 


| 


Towels For Wiping Machinery. 
The use of waste for wiping machin. 
| ery bas become such a serious source 
| of expense that efforts are being made | 
| in more than one establishment to cut 
down this item, with the result that in 
| one large machine establishment of this 
| country Turkish towels are now made , 
| use of as a substitute, and the change 

has shown a very considerable econ. | 
| omy. Fresh towels are supplied at reg. | 
| ular intervals, and the soiled ones are. 
collected aud cared for until a suff. | 
, clent number has accumulated to make | 
it worth while to put them through al 
washing process, by which the oil is 
recovered and made use of a second. 
| time. This recovered oi! is available. 
for lubricating railroad switches and 
similar work.—Kansas City Star, | 

_ 

Melbourne's Free Lunch Revolt. | 
; Melbourne, where the “free lunch” | 
| bas flourished for many years, is the 
scene of a revolt against that popular | 
institution. The rebels are not the. 
| free luuchers, but the botel keepers, 
| whom custom compels to provide the | 


QUEER OLD MINES 


The Orpiment Workings In the 
Snow Clad Himalayas. 


——— 


A DAZZLING BLAZE OF COLOR. 


eed 


Gplendors of the Dismal Mineral Pite 
as They Sparkle In a Brilliant Mosaic 
ef Gold and Rubies In the Light ef 
the Flashing Torches. 


High on the flanks of Tirich Mir, one 
of the snow clad glant Himalayas of 
Chitral, are the old mines where orpt- 
ment is found. Orpiment is a flaky, 
flexible mineral, a compound of arsenie 
and sulphur, the basis of certain beau- 
tiful yellow pigments, the auripigmen- 
tum of the ancients. In “Sport and 
Life In the Farther Himalayas” Major 
Kennion describes his visit to these 
workings, the first visit to them, he 
was told, ever made by a European: 

“The holes through which the mines 
are entered are in the face of a precipi 
tous rock and are reached by a narrow, 
downward sloping ledge. They were 
about large enough for a hyena to walk 
into without inconvenience. 

“On my arrival five or six men with 
bloodshot eyes and faces covered with 
yellow dust crawled out. Although not 
injurious to health, the orpiment, 1 was 
told, affected the hands of the miners 
in a peculiar way. That was obvious 
enough. The bands of many of the 
men | saw were shrunken to the bone, 
of a dark slaty color and covered with 
knots and excrescences. 

“1 told my guide to lead on, and he 
@isappeared into one of the holes. & 
followed more deliberately, surprised 
at being able to get in at all After 
crawling a few yards we found our- 
selves in a small chamber about eight- 
een feet long. tn which a man could 
stand upright. ‘Tbe air was fresher 
than I had expected, but there was bo 
orpiment in sight. 

“In the farther corner there was 


| What looked like a well, and toward 
' this my guide ted me. Following his 
| example, | sat on the floor and let my- 


self down feet foremost into this dark 
and narrow bole. ‘(Che shaft did not go 
straight down, and on the whole tt was 
easier to descend than a factory chim- 
ney, for bere and there were projecting 
ledges on which you could rest your 
toes. But for any one except a sweep 
or an orpiment miner it was difficult 
enough. 

“After descending some twenty feet 
1 felt my legs swinging In space, a 
band grasped one foot, guided it to a 
rock and | let myself down on solid 
earth. I was tn another chamber, 
smaller than the first and stuffier. But 
still there was uo orpiment. 

“A hole appeared to lead away in a 
downward direction from the farther 
end of the chamber, and on one side a 
lot of debris bad fallen. My guide 
cheerfully told me that this was the 
grave of elght men, who had been bur- 
fed under this fall of stone while work- 
ing at the end of the passage. 

“My guide now disappeared into the 
hole and I had to follow. There was 
bo room to crawl—you had to lie down 
and work yourself along with your toes, 
The air was foul and full of sulphurous 
dust. If it had been possible to turn 
round and retreat I think I should have 
done so. After traversing forty feet, 
which seemed as many miles, in this 
painful manner we reached another 
chamber, ip which it was possible to 
sit up. 

“Here at last was the orpiment, and 
it was almost worth the trouble of com- 
ing to see. Except where the roof was 
blackened by our torches—the miners 
do their work in the dark for the sake 
of purer air—the walls of the mine 
seemed a dazzling, scintillating mosaic 
of gold and rubies. The light was 
thrown back from an infinite number 
of glittering points, 1n which every 
shade of red aud yellow, from the deep- 
est ruby to the most brilliant scarlet, 
from old gold to the palest sulphur, 
was intermingled to form an inde 
ecribable blaze of color. 

“After admiring the fascinating glit- 
ter and gleam and ever changing blaze 
of beautiful color of this display of sub- 
terranean splendor for awhile and 
breaking off a few specimeus of vari- 
ous hues | began to long for the apper 
air. So we began the ascent from Aver- 
nus, which I was pleased to fad con- 
siderably easier thun the descent.” 


Just the Same, 

“Do you act towurd your wife as you 
did before you married her?" 

“Exactly. I remember just how t 
used to act when I first fell in love 
with her, I used to hang over the fence 
in front of her house and gave at her 
shadow on the curtain, afraid to go in. 
And | act just the same way now whep 
1 get home late.” 


Not So Very Unexpected. 

“Ada, dearest Ada, will you be 
mine?” 

“Ob, Charles, this is so unexpected! 
You must give me a little dme.”” 

“How long, darling?” 

“Ob, I will just call mamma. She ie 
Walling tp the next room."—Fllegende 
Mlatter. 


Retribution. 

“Oh, George, who opened the canary’ 
cage?" 

“1 did. You told me a little bird was 
whispering to you when | was 
Naughty, so | knew it must be bim, as 
there was no other little bird about, so 


gratuitous midday feasts for every: | 1 opened the cage and the cat’s eaten 


body who buys a six cent glass of beer. | 
| Melbourne restaurants recently raised 


the price of meals, and the conae- | 
ulte for quences Is a ruinous rush to the tree {8 sorrow; empties today of ite 


bim!” 


Anxiety does not empty tomorrow of 


| \uuch counter lunches in the hotela. | Strength.—Muaclaren. 


THE HUSTLER, CAYLEY, ALBERTA. 


j 


The Masquers 


A Story Showing That Our tamost 
Thoughts Are Our Own 


— 


By CLARISSA MACKIE 


EO OE. 
Miss Vardemond dismissed her maid 
mnd leaped back io ber chair with a, 
weary little sigh. She had superin- | 
tended the packing of her trunks and | 


. dhad inspected with languid interest 


‘the lustrous white bridal gown with 
dts dainty accessories. 

There was one hour before dinner. 
!After dinner would come Stephen. 
She must do It at once, She weut toa 
writing desk and from some secret 
diding place brought forth a carved 
wandalwood box. 

She turned a golden key in the lock, 
wand odors of sandalwood and rose— 
dJeaves perfumed the alr Iike incense 
ising from an invisible altar, She 
‘took out a bundle of letters and a 
aman’s picture. Ontying the package, 
vshe placed the envelopes face upward 
‘in a long row on the rug. There were 
ethirty to all, 

Thirty days of perfect bliss In one’s 
‘Iife. That was not so very much, she 
‘thought rebelliously. But then each 
-Gay bad been full of an unutterable 
Joy that had been rounded to an idyllic 
-close by the receipt of a letter. She 
~pressed a white finger on the first mis- 
«sive. It was merely an invitation to 
ride {n the park. The last letter was 
sf passionate avowal, euding in black 
night for her. 

She stretched out ber arms and mur. | 
“mured wistfully, “All within this little | 
“space!” Then she made a motion as | 
4f to gather and toss them into the 
fire, but hesitated. “Once more,” she 
‘breathed to herself, “only once more.” 

She did not open the letters. One by | 
~one in the order of their dates she 
picked up the missives and read them | 
-with her mind’s eye, Graphically she 
Wived each day, and at the close of the 


““ONCE MORE,” SHE BREATHED TO HER- 
SELF, “ONLY ONCE MORE." 


flay she tossed a letter into the fire’s 
ebeart and watched while the passionate 
‘Games consumed it. 

As she read ber face changed from 
‘the first faint flush of newly kindled 
dove to deeper recognition of love's 
emieaning—tenderness, perfect joy, and 
sthen, with the last letter, awakening 
aud despair. 

When the last one had expired and 
‘ts blackened specter hud flown up the 
ahimney, bot tears fell on the picture 
“in ber Jap. She looked on it once as 
wne looks on the face of the beloved j 
efiead and laid it on the pyre. Ere it ; 
“was consumed ip the licking fumes 
-she placed the sandalwood box above 
at and watched the ascending smoke 
eaod crumbling embers through blurred | 
~wision. When the fire glowed clear | 
vand bright again ber tears ceased to 
oflow. 

For a long time she gazed into the 
“Hery coals wherein ber tokens of bap- 
spiness bad been consumed and likened 
ot to the ordeal through which she had | 
ypussed. After it was all over, the 
vbrief, feverish term of Joy which bad 
‘een allotted to ber, she had with- 
«Qrawn into the grateful shadow of 
Stephen Wade's friendship. Friend- 
whip which bad ripened into a love in 
“which she played the passive part of 
wecipient, for she bad no love to give— 
vouly calm affection—but It was affec 
‘tion that would be lasting as life it- 
.self—and perbaps would be more sat- 
sfactery than transitory lovel 

Stephen did not know this. He was 
“pot aware that the offer of his sbelter- 
ug Jove afforded a grateful refuge to 
‘her bruised heart. He believed ip ber 
fove for him He believed ber to be 
“too Ligh minded and steadfast to come | 

{ 
| 
4 


‘tu him with anything less than love. 

Yet she hud done it and he would 
ever know, It would be her life's 
(purpose that the uoble bearted man she 
‘bad promised to marry should never 
dearn that in return for bis deep love 
she brought him sincere affection—and 
spothing else. 

With a quick, graceful movement 
dsbe arose to her full beight and shook 
“back the copper glory of ber hair. It 
‘was og if she bad slipped off some, 


| 


| of her voice, 


burden that bad talon heavy on her 
beautiful shoulders, > 

“Now | can begin anew,” she sald 
triumpbantly. 

° . * . ® ° 

“I belleve it is customary,” solilo 
quized Wade, witb a bitter sintle, as 
he drew a letter cnse from bis pocket. 
Then he stared into the tire absently. 
A half hour passed, during which he 
sat utterly motionless, the tine profile of 
his face cut like a cameo against the 
dark velvet of his chair, 

With a sudden start be slowly open- 
ed the letter case, Krom av tnner com- 
partment he took a small parcel wrap- 
ped in tissue paper and unrolled it in 
his broad palm. He looked down upon 
an absurdly small fan with rich lace 
and delicate pearl sticks crushed and 
broken. His own hand had wrought 
the injury. 

Ab, the pain again! He had not 
thought it possible, for bad not his 
very soul died that night? Yet there 
was the pain, the terrible crashing 
agony. Could men suffer like that and 
live on? 

Age, man bad done {ft and would, He 
drew a sharp breath. The pain dead- 
ened into apathy, and the broken fan 
slipped from his fingers to the floor. 

He saw a full southern moon shift- 
ing Night through honeysuckles and 
roses while he watched with passionate 
ardor the shadows flickering across a 
beautifully dark face witb soft black 
eyes and rose leaf lips. There was 
the rise and fall of her low toned con- 
tralto as they talked, to the sound of 
whose music he could listen forever. 

He saw a warm southern sun shed- 
ding light on tong delightful days 
when life was intoxicutingly blissful— 
days wherein care nor apprebension 


Dor any doubt found place, days when | 


his upright. bonurable, clean soul re- 
joiced iv the love of a woman, in the 


glory of perfect womanhood that was | 


without a flaw. Poets and bistorians 


were base revilers to the contrary; he, | 


Stephen Wade, knew. 

He saw a moonlit night, heavily 
scented witb jasmine, when his very 
heart ached with the perfect joy of 
living—when, in the pale shadows of 
arching palm alleys, his perfect joy 
turned to agony, his strong hand 
clinched about the fragile toy of lace 


and pearl, bad crushed it as bis hopes | 


were crushed under the flaying scorn 
under the indifferent 
mockery of ber softly luminous eyes. 

Bewildered with pain, be had turned 


away with ashen face, He had walk- | 


ed miles through the brilliant night, 


every star bauging like a lamp in the | 
sky, while the clinging perfume of the. 
Jasmine flowers that ri#ted the wayside | 


hedges overpowered his senses and 
pnumbed his agony for the time. 

When the first pink flush of dawn 
had spread into the pale morning sky 
he had stopped beside a fern edged 
pool. Hot eyed and weary, he lifted 
one hand and looked at the fan, at 
first stupidly, then witb growing ap- 
prehension and then realization. He 


shuddered now as he thought of the | 


bours, days, 
followed. 

Then had come bis meeting witb 
Constance Vardemond, his warm ad- 
miration for her beauty and her sweet, 
sound disposition They had become 
the best of friends. They understood 
each other perfectly, but he had never 
dreamed of marriage. He did not want 
to marry any one—now, But some one 
had whispered a word, or it material- 
{zed in the air, for it had never evolved 
from his modest inner conscicusness 
that Constance cared. 

Stephen Wade did not hesitate, He 
held out his band and his heart and 
bis life, and she took them gracefully, 
as one who thankfully receives a great 


months, years that had 


| boon, and between them had come a , 
| perfect peace and understanding. 


To Stephen, Constance Vardemond 
represented the highest type of wo- 
manhood that he believed could exist. 
Beyond that his nature, which had 
been hummered into a cool, calm, even- 
ness of temperament, did not inquire, 
Tomorrow they would be married with 
all the pomp and brilliant pageantry 


that was a part of such occasions in | 


their circle. This was the last night 
he could open the book of the past 
A deep toned clock chimed the bour. 


| He passed a hand wearily over his 


eyes, “Of course it is near dinner 
time,” he muttered. “And after din- 
ner there is Constance-—it—1 belleve 
this Is customary!" 

Be laughed harshly and picked ap 
the fan. The simple action seemed to 
give vent to some inward storm of 
passion, for suddenly he tore the sticks 


into fragments and tossed them into | 


the fire. Then with a flerce cry he 
leaned forward and snatched a small 
bit from the glowing mass. Witb sear- 
ed fingers he clutched the smoky tatter 
of lace and splinter of pear! and press. 
ed it to bis lips passionately, Then be 
flung it back into the fre. 

With compressed lips and sullen, 
miserable eyes be watched the licking 
flames devour his little all—the only 
thing he bad cared for tn the world. 
There was a last burst of devouring 
flame and then, when not one atom of 
his fetich remalned, be sprang to his 
feet and faved the large photograph of 
Constance Vardewond that stood op 
the table bebind him. 

He looked at it with a grave stead- 
fastness in eyes from which all pas- 
sion had ted and where nothing but a 
great peace remained 

Coustance should oever know that 
the love he was bringing to her was a 
make believe, a sham. The love she 
had chosen to honor him with should 
receive its full quota of deep, earnest 
affection, and he would make It the 
purpose of his life that the woman 
who loved him shonid never guess 
that he bad pone to give In return, 

“It is good to begin fe anew,” be 
smiled confidently. 

There was a soft tap at the door 
“Dinner is served, Mr. Stephen.” 


A WHIRLWIND ORATOR 


Rev. John R. Mott, the Celebrated 
Religious Worker, Is a Canadian. 
Rev, J. R. Mott, of the Anglican 

Church, is a Canadian, namely, Hu- 

bert Carleton. It would not be correct 

to add that his home is Toronto, al- 
though his family lives here, for Mr. 

Carleton’s home is the whole world. 

He travels about at top s , like he 

does ee else, just landing long 

enough to make a speech and then 
| flitting again. 

Mr. Carleton has rather an unusual 
personality. His massive head and 
and broad shoulders “ the impres- 
sion in a photograph that he would be 
a big man, but in reality he is small 
of stature. He has always been ath- 
letic, and he moves like a man who is 
constantly in the best of shape. As a 
speaker he is a whirlwind. There is 
probably no other man on the public 
platform who can utter distinctly as 
many words in a minute as Mr. Carle- 
ton. It is a miracle of diction that 
he keeps his words from tumbling 
over one another. He is also epi- 
; gramatic in his speaking, and there 
are bright thoughts in ik Ela that 
he says. His particular hobby is the | 
training of boys so that, to use hia | 
own words, “‘they should be not only 
good but good for something,” and he 
also advogates that they should be 
taught, if they have a religion, ‘‘to 
, work at it.” 

A story is told of an odd episode 
that was due to Mr. Carleton’s rapid 
speaking, which makes it difficult for 

eople to keep pace with his thought, 

Hie was talking to boys and desired: 
to bring home to them their responsi- 
bility for the country’s future. He de- 

| scribed the influential me. who might 

be seen at any time about the street, 
and went on to say they would be 
gone in a few years. 
their place?”’ he asked. 

“We willl’? chouted the boys. 

“Then look at the gamblers, the 
tramps, the drunkards and the in- | 
efficient men,” went on Mr. Carleton, 
and after a brief description he repeat 
ed his question, “Who will take their 
places?” 

“We will!’” shouted the boys, who 
were mentally breathless. 


Mr. Kemp's $10 Dog. 

Hon. A. E. Kemp is an enthusiastic 
automobilist. He has several cars, 
and he makes generous use of them. 
Like all motorists he occasionally has 
a mishap. Not long ago he was com- 
ing into the city from Jackson’s Point 
with a party of friends, and he had | 
the great misfortune to run over a 
dog. As soon as he realized what had 
happened, he promptly stopped the 
car and walked back to face the music, 
Two little children were ruefully sur- | 
veying the carcase of the canine when 
he approached. ‘‘Is that your dog?’ 
asked the M.P. 


t 
“Who will take | 


| neck 


| 


A little girl about six years old mus- 
\tered up courage to answer a shy 
| affirmative. 

“Well, I guess I have killed it,” said 


his pocket he pulled out a crisp ten- 


of the same breeds of pups) and hand- 
ed the money to the child. 

She took the money with some diffi- 
| dence. 
“Is the dog really dead?”’ she asked. 
“Oh, yes,” said Mr, Kemp, putting 
| all the sympathy he could in his voice, 
and patting the little one on the head, | 
“I am very sorry; but you will be! 
able to buy another now.” 

Then her face was wreathed 
' smiles. 
| “Oh, won’t father be glad. He tried 
| twice to poison him last week.” 

Mr. Kemp climbed back into his car 
amid the vociferous laughter of hia 
friends.—Star Weekly. 


in 


A Severe Test. 

Alfred Tennyson De Lury, M.A., 
professor of Mathematics at the Uni- 
versity of Toronto, sometimes puts 
extracts of poetry to a mathematical 
test, 

Once he lectured on ‘‘Mathematical 
| Allusion in Literature,” and quoted 
from Hiawatha: 

“Swift of foot was Hiawatha, 

| He could shoot an arrow from him, 
And run forward with such fleetness 
That the arrow fell behind him—”’ 

“Now,”’ went on the lecturer, ‘‘on 
calculation it has been proved that in | 
order to perform this feat, Hiawatha 
| would have to run about eighty-four 
| miles an hour,” | 

At another time he was lecturing to 
a large class of School of Practical | 
Science men. He was annoyed by one 
student who kept up a constant tap- 
ping with his pencil. The professor 
waited till he found that the noise was | 
intentional, and then he paused and 
said in his own inimitable way, ‘IL 
think there is a gentleman tapping | 
‘his pencil on his desk—or on his) 
head.” 


Why He Shook Hands. 


When Hon. R, L. Borden was re- 
ceiving a deputation of suffragettes in | 
Toronto recently a couple of news- | 
paper women accompanied the fran- 
chise seekers as a matter of business. 
When the fair ladies had been formal- 
ly introduced, Mr, Borden noticed a 
counts of young women who seemed 
to very modestly keeping in the 
background. Stepping over to them he 
extended his hand, “Oh,” said one 
of them, rather flustered, ‘we are not 
suffragettes; we are only newspaper 
women.” ‘That is why I am shaking 
hands with you,” replied the Premier 
with a dry smile. 


Was He? 

When Hon. Wm. Lyon Mackenzie | 
King was Liberal candidate for North 
Waterloo, in an election some years 
| ago, he sometimes stayed at the home | 
of one of the Liberal workers, The 
little four-year-old son, who had be- 
come very much attached to Mr. King, 
was taught at Sunday school about 
King David. He listened very atten- 
tively all through the lesson, and 
when the teacher was through he was 
very much surprised by her asking, | 
‘Please, teacher, was King David a 


Grit?” | I 


The French In Newfoundland. 

By a convention signed in 1904 the 
French in Newfoundland have or 
| equal footing with British subjecta, 


Mr. Kemp, and putting his hand in | 


dollar bill (a fair price for a car load | 


A “GRAND AFFAIR.” 


Pitt's Deal For the Regent Diamond 
Was a Celebrated Haggle. 
The interesting story of the great 


Regent diamond, now owned by the 
French Government, is told by Nor- 


man Pearson in “Society Sketches in | 


the Eighteenth Century.” Thomus 
Pitt, the grandfather of the great Wil- 
liam Pitt, Lord Chatham, purchased 
the stone while governor for the Kast 
India Company, and sent it to Kug- 
land in charge of his son Robert. 
Pitt first heard of it in the summer 
of 1701, and about December of that 
year Jamchund, one of the best known 
native merchants, brought the dia- 
mond to him at Madras, and offered to 


sell it for two hundred thousand pago- | 


das. Pitt would not offer more thaa 
thirty thousand, so the negotiations 
stopped, In February, Jamchund came 
again to Madras, and offered Pitt the 
diamond for one hundred thousand 
pagodas. Pitt beat him down to fifty- 
five thousand pagodas, and raised his 
own offer to forty-five thousand, Jam- 


chund would not agree to this, and | 


they ‘‘tooke a friendly leave of one an- 
other.” 

But an hour later Jamchund reap- 
peared, and offered the diamond for 
fifty thousand pagodas. Pitt raised his 


offer to forty-seven thousand five hun- | 


dred pagodas. Jamchund after long 
haggling, came down to forty-eight 
pag dollars — Pitt closed with 


m. 
According to modern ideas, Pitt's 
“grand affair,” as he called it, con- 


ducted by a man in his position, might | 


be regarded as of doubtf ! propriety. 
But the company raised no objection 


on this ground, their only fear being | 
, that Pitt’s purchase might bring them 


into collision with the native authori- 


ies. 
Pitt calculated that when the dia 
mond was cut it would weigh three 


hundred carats, and be worth four | 


hundred and fifty thousand pounds, 
which he declared was “‘as cheap as 
beef.” Some monarch, he 
thought, would be “the fairest chap- 
man”’ for it; nd he preferred that it 
should be purchased for the crown of 
England. 
would make some abatement; but un- 


der po circumstances was it to be | 


sold “to a club of people that shall 
make more advantage of it than my- 
selfe, who have run the greatest of 
risgoes to purchase it.” 

In 1703 these “risgoes” began te 
grow more serious. Never was a man 
more tormented by a treasure. Hia 
letters on the subject from India pal- 
pitate with his fears. He dreads being 
robbed by the jeweler who cut it, or 
even by his own agents. Having en- 


| trusted it to his son Robert and fir 


Stephen Evance he subsequently or- 
ders them to hand it over to his cou- 
sin, George Pitt. About R«bert he 
writes, “I am not a little jealous too 
of my sone, who has already made 
too-bold with me on several occasions, 
therefore pray take care now that he 
does not strip me.” Rumors affect 


ing Evance’s credit throw him into an | 
is his | 


agony of alarm. Bitter, 
disappointment when he 


too, 


finds that 


| the stone has been reduced by cutting 


| livres 


| Since the 


' days, and a benefit is bein 


from four hundred and ten to 
hundred and thirty-seven carats. 

In 1706 it was ready for sale —a 
“glorious sight,’—but no purchaser 
appeared. Pitt grew seriously con- 
cerned, his anxiety being increased by 
the growing fame of the jewel. His 
movements became uncertain and my- 
sterious; he often went about in dis- 
guise, and he redoubled his precau- 


one 


{tions for the ‘safekeeping of the 
treasure. 
At last, in 1717, the Duke of Or- 


leans, regent during the infancy of 
Louis XV., agreed to buy it for the 
French crown. Pitt, accompanied by 
his sons and his son-in-law, Charles 


| Cholmondeley, carried it over himself 


to Calais, where it was delivered into 
the hands of the jeweler appointed to 
receive it. Pitt, in a letter to his son 
Robert, wrote: “I cannot help imper- 
tinent fools meddling wilh my busy- 
ness that they had rothing to do with. 
The stone was sold for two million 
(one hundred and thirty-five 
thousand pounds). I received the 
third of the money, and the remainder 
in four payments, every six months, 
with five per cent. ir.terest; for secur- 


| ity of which I have crown jewels, four 


parcells, one to be delivered at each 
payment.” 


Nurses For Dogs. 

There are now institutions for train- 
{ng ladies to become canine nurses. 
They are taught to study the different 
ailments of the canine pets and have 
to serve an apprenticeship for at least 
twelve months before they are quali- 
fied to go out to nurse. A good nurse 
ean command a good salary. Only a 
few weeks ago a lady in Dublin en- 


| gaged one of these canine nurses at 
| $15 a week, besides paying all 
| traveling expenses, At most dog shows 


her 


one notices girls in nurses’ costumes 
attending the valuable animals that 
are on exhibition, An advertisement 
appeared in a journal only a few 


| weeks ago offering $300 per year and 


all found for a qualified kennel maid. 
—London Globe, 


Advances to Settlers, 


The popularity of the system ot 
state loans ‘n New Zealand is demon- 
strated by the steady increase year 
by year in the number of applications 
by settlers and workers for advances, 
assing of the “Advances to 
Settlers” Act in 1894, loans amount- 
ing to £13,719,445 have been granted 
upon freehold and leasehold securi- 
ties, about five-sixths of these being 
for sums under £1,000; and during the 
five years in which the department 
has been making advances to “‘work- 
ers” £2,160,665 have been loaued in 
sums of less than £450. 


Donald Dinnie Nearly Destitute. 


Donald Diane, the famous Scottish 
athlete and wrestler, has fallen on evil 
promoted 
by his many friends to help him out 
in his old age. Donald is 76 years of 
age, and through financial reverses 
1as bee9 reduced to penury, his only 
source of income being his old-age 
pension of five shillings per week, 


The adult white male population of 


| the Transvaal totals 138,000, 


For the English crown he } 


CINEMATOGRAPH IN WAR, 
Lloyds 


Increases Operators’ Rates 
More Than Sixfold, | 

With the outbreak of hostilities in | 
‘the Balkans Lloyds’ insurance rates | 
on cinematograph operators proceed. | 
ing to the front went up from eight 

uineas to fifty guineas per cent. | 

here was considerable excitement | 
_ over this practically new industry as 
@ war risk, both at Lloyds and 

amongst the film service firms in’ 

Oharing Cross road and Long-acre that 
are sending operators out on the dan-!| 
gerous work of securing pictures of 
the fighting in the Near East, 

Over fifty men have already left 
| London for their perilous work, and 
these, added to the Continental oper- 
ators already on the spot, are being 
covered by their employers against the 
| rish of death by “accident.” The per- 
iod to be embraced: by the premiums 
paid for this insurance is the next 
six months. 

“The risk of operators,” said the 
manager of one of the largest firms 
supplying pictures to London theatres 
| to a representative of the press, “are 
very great. The boxes they carry have 
been specially designed fo war work. 
They are fireproof as well as light- 
stone and to some extent armorplated. 
‘hey weigh over a hundred pounds 
| each, 80 you see it will be a difficult 
| matter to manipulate them. A car- 
rier makes a bulkly outline fur a Mar- 
tini-Henry. Most of the men have 
| gone via Constantinople to the thea- 
tre of war. Those who have tried to 
cross the continent by traftns have had 
to slip down to Naples and sail from 
| thence also to Constantinople. Ham- 
at as the operators are, however, 
t is expected that the first films of 
actual fighting in the Balkans will be 
showing in London within a fortnight. 
Mobilization pictures, with all the r 
warlike array, from the Montenegrin 
hills are already on their way to Eng- 
land.” 


A Thrilling Adventure. 

A graphic account of a fatal accident 
which befell the Bullock Workman 
expedition in the Himalayas is given 
in the following despatch sent by Mrs 
| Bullock Workman to Skardu (Cach- 
mere) by a native runner, and just 
| received by Frederick Burlingham. 

“On the crossing of the Bilapho 
pass, at about 18,000 feet, Mrs. Bullock 
Workman and an Italian porter nam- 


four Himalayan expeditions, left the 
caravan in order that Dr. Hunter 
Workman might take a photo of them 
from a picturesque standpoint. After 
the picture was taken, Chenez, who 
was carrying the rope and his ruck- 
sack strode ahead, taking another 
route to join the caravan. Mrs, Bul- 
| lock Workman followed him at about 
three steps, when suddenly he disap- 
peared from view, carrying with him 
| the rope, and thus preventing his own 
| immediate -rescue. 

“Mrs. Workman was left standing 
| appalled on the brink of a blue hole 
in the ice. She called to the others 
who hurried to the spot. 
ed down into the crevasse, and a faint 
reply came from Chenez far below that 
he was still alive. 

“Six men started at once after a 
guide who had the remaining rope, 
and in an hour he returned. After 
11-2 hours in the frigid crevasse, bur- 
ied at eighty feet in the glacier, the 
porter was brought out on the rope 
conscious, but without pulse and near. 
ly frozen. He was carried down to a 
camp, where everything possible was 
done to rescue him, but he never re- 
covered, and died the same night from 
shock,” 


Sims and Toole, 


his Reminiscences: 

I was playing the part of Tom Tug 
in company with my excellent friend 
Toole, who was also a member of the 
cast. In “The Waterman,” a word 
or two of gag is held to be permiss- 
ible, and, partly to amuse the audi- 
ence, partly to astonish my excellent 
fellow-actor, I said to him in a certain 
scene, in reply to his question: 

“What’s the meaning of all this?” 

“The meaning of it is that you've 
been made a tool of, and I’m a happy 
fellow,”’ 

Johnnie looked very much surpris- 
ed, and, as a popular comedian does 
not, if he can help it, allow himseif 
to be scored off, he, after a moment's 
reflection, during which he must have 
suffered the keenest agony, replied; 

“So is sims.” 


Driven By the Sun, 

Sun heat has been successfully used 
to raise steam in an engine in Egypt. 
The heating apparatus consists of 572 
boxes of sheet iron, each three feet 
square, framed in stout wood and 
covered with two sheets of glass, sep- 
arated by an air space of one inch. 

All these are mounted on trestles, 


5,000 square feet exposed to the sun's 
rays. Further heat from the same 
source is concentrated on the boxes by 
six feet mirrors, and a temperature 
of 450 degrees Fahremheit, more than 
double boiling point, can be obtained 
in this way. 

The sun-power engine is adapted for 
use in tropical climates, where the coat 
of fuel exceeds ten shillings a ton, 


Livingstone’s Home, 

Progress is being made with the ar- 
rangements for celebrating the cen- 
tenary of David Livingstone in March 
next. The latest suggestion is that 
the house in Blantyre in which the 
great missionary was born, should be 
acquired and maintained as a place of 
pilgrimage and as a source of inspira- 
tion to the youth of Scotland, The 
range of buildings, of which the house 
forms a part, called Shuttle row, will, 
it is understood, 
quirements are complied with, be de- 
molished, The buildings are occupied 
by miners and other workers, 


A Fireman Parson, 


The claim put forward on behalf of 
Rev. F. J. Everett of Borstal, that he 
was the first fireman parson in Eng- 
land is disputed by the partisans of 
Rev. W. E. Gray, vicar of Hungerford, 
who is now “lieutenant” after three 
years’ service in the local brigade, 


ed Chenez, who had been with her on 


A guide cail- | 


Mr. Sims Reeves told this story in 


facing due south, with a surface of | 


unless modern re | 


ANCIENT PORT NELSON 


“NEW" TOWN HAS A HISTORY 
THAT GOES BACK TO 1.82. 


The Settlement That May Be the Hud 
son Bay Terminal Is Just Forty 
Years Younger Than Montreal and 
Was Founded by Adventurous Fur. 
Traders Who Entered Canada by 
the Northern Route. 


Although Port Nelson is an outpost 
in the wilderness, it has a past that 
reaches back to a time when Montreal 
was only forty years old, and Eastero 
Canada but a scar On the forest that 
then rolled away in all directions 
from the banks of the St. Lawrence. 

It will be remembered that among 
those who organized the Hudson Bay 
Co, in 1670, were the two famous 
Canadians, Radisson and Groseilliers, 
who, a few years before, had been 
among the first white men to explore 
the Northwest, and who, it is claim- 
ed, were the first to reach the shores 
of the Bay by an overland route. 

A few years after the founding of 
the company the two men left its ser- 
vice and entering into an arrange- 
ment with several adventurous French 
merchants, agreed to take charge of 
an expedition to Hudson Bay; there te 
engage in the fur trade, and there be- 
come the rival, and, if need be, the 
enemy of the Hudson Bay Co. 

It was in the summer of 1682 that 
this expedition of Radisson reached 
the southwestern waters of Hudson 
Bay, where it fell in with an English 
expedition, commanded by Captain 
Gillam, who had been an associate of 
Radisson when the latter was in the 
employ of the Hudson Bay Co, 

The two expeditions exchanged hos- 
pitalities although each was suspic 
ious of the other, 

\ few days later Gillam’s expedi- 
tion, which was accompanied by Gov- 
ernor Bridgar of the Hudson Bay Co, 
landed men near the mouth of the 
Nelson River, and they set about 
building a fort—the fourth establish- 


ment of the company in Prince Ru- 
pert’s Land. This was the beginning 
| of settlement on Port Nelson — the 


place selected two hundred and thirty 
years later as the terminus of a Hud- 
son Bay Railway. 

The first fort built at Port Nelson 
did not stand long. War between Eng- 
land and France again broke out, and 
Iberville wrought havoe with the Eng- 
lish trade in the Bay. Fort Albany; 
near the mouth of the Albany river, 
which flows into James Bay, was in 


the hands of the French, but as it 
did not pay to carry furs from Fort 
Albany overland to Quebec, the 
| French decided to get possession of 
Fort Nelson and so secure a sale 
outlet to the north 

In 1691 a French frigate appeared 
at the mouth of the Nelson at a sea 
soi when all the garrison of Fort 
Nelson, except the commandant and 
two men, were away hunting. Re- 


sistance “was useless, and so the com, 
mandant, Phipps, set the place on fire 
and retreated with his two compan; 
ions. The fort and its contents, con- 
sisting of $40,000 worth of furs, were 
destroyed. When the French landed 
they found smouldering ruins, and re4 
turned to their ships with a few hat- 
chets as the sole trophies of the enter- 


prise. 

Phipps and his men in their retreat 
came up with some Indiars and estab- 
lished themselves with the band in the 
forest. In the following season Fort 

| Nelson was rebuilt by the English, 


and two years later Fort Albany was 
recovered. . 

The story of its recovery is one of 
the many tragic chapters to be found 
in the history of the Far Northland. 

In 1694 three powerful English fri- 
gates wintered at Port Nelson, and in 


the spring they proceeded to James 
Bay. Forty men were landed, and as 
they approached the Fort Albany they 
were met with a brisk fire, which, 
however, failed to check their ad- 
vance. Much to their surprise they 
were ;ermitted to close in upon the 


fort, and a trick was suspected. The 
fort was, therefore, entered with great 
caution, and it was found apparently 
deserted. 
| But at length in a ecrner of the 
cellar they discovered a wretched be- 
| ing. His legs were ironed, and he was 
chained to the wall, while a few rags 
{covered his emaciated body, worn al- 
| most to a skeleton by the scurvy and 
|} hunger. While the officers were mar- 
| velling at this pitiable sight a sailor 
ran down to the cellar to inform the 
captain that three Frenchman had 
been seen flying towards the adjacent 
forest. These three formed the entire 
garrison. 

The wretch in the cellar, was a bush 
ranger, who in a paroxysm had mur- 
dered the surgeon of the fort. The sole 
| witness of the crime was a priest, the 
chaplain of the garrison, Upon recov- 
ering his reason, the wretched maa 
was horrified at what he had done, 
and fearing that the priest would dis- 
close the crime to the other members 
| of the garrison, he slew the priest also. 

The latter with his expiring death 
disclosed the murder, and the garrison 
then numbering ten, had chained the 
criminal in the cellar, evidently fear- 
ing to take upon themselves the re- 
sponsibility of summarily executing 
him. 

The fortunes of the rivals in this 
northland continued to rise and fail 
| in rapid succession. In the followin 
| September Iberville with a powerfu 
force besieged Fort Nelson and com- 
pelled its surrender, One of the gar- 
rison was an English youth, Henry 
Kelsey, whose bravery was so marked 
that he was specially mentioned in 
the report to the head office of the 
| company and presented with $200. His 
name is worthy of lasting remem- 
brance, for he was the earliest Eng- 
lish explorer of the Canadian West, 
—the West of the prairies which he 
traversed during the summer of 1691, 
or forty years before the visits of the 


| 
| 


| French-Canadian Verandrye, Kelsey 
afterwards became governor of Fort 
| Nelson. 


England recaptured the port. In 
1697 the French assaulted and won the 


| town, but at the Treaty of Utrecht ip 


j '718 it was given again to England. 
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and so expiate the crime you commit- 
ted twenty years ago; or will you ruin 
the other woman whom you pretend to 
love, and spend the best time of your 
life as a common felon in a convict 
prison? What use to you, then, the 
freedom you boast, the great wealth 
you have builded up, the famous and 
honorable name you ‘have made— 
though you made it dishonorably! 

Again there was silence. Francks 
seemed to be listening as if for some 
message from the room beyond. His 
head was bowed, the perspiration glis- 
tened on his forehead, 
looked up, unloc 
ed it wide. 

Go, he whispered, before I take you | 
by the throat and throw you out, 
Freedom, wealth, name, are as little 
to Me as your contemptible threats, 
compared to winning the woman I 
love. Stooping down he picked up 
the summons from the floor, and tore 
't into a dozen pieces. That’s my 
answer—Go! 

He watched Mr. Saintsbury slowly 
leave the room, The drawing room 
opened a few inches at the same time 
and Iris saw the lawyer, saw the ex-} 
pression on his face, and she crept ! 
back, seized with a nameless fear, 

And Jimmy Francks slowly closed | 
the dining room door; for he, toa, 
was afraid, afraid to look at the wo- 
man he had held a few minutes ago 
so closely in his arms. 


Suddenly he 
*ked the door and open- 


CHAPTER Il 

Jimmy Francks waited until the lift 
descended with Mr. Saintsbury, then 
he poured himself out a liquer brandy, | 
ind swallowed it. He waited a mo- 
ment listening. He knew Iris was 
still in the drawing-room, She 
would keep her word and not go until 
she had seen him again—until he 
could persuade her that nothing had 
happened. 


(Continued) a 
Quick, sir, your answer? Will you/ all. 
keep your promise to my daughter, Jimmy set his teeth, 


right tomorrow night, dear. 


you? she whispered. 
y 
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lands. What have you to offer? 


and cursed 
him. Te could face prison, poverty, 
disgrace even, face them with a smile 
on his lips; for they would be all 
new experiences, new difficulties to 
overcome and conquer. But his 
downfall meant the ruin of the woman 
ho loved better even than he loved 
life itself. He heard her voice call- 
ing to him from the drawing-room, 
He smoothed his hair, wiped his face 
with his handkerchief, and went to 
her. 

I was beginning to get anxious, she 
said smiling at him. 1 heard Mr. 
Sairtsbury go some time ago, and 
was wondering what had happen¢ d to 
you. She looked at him with per- 
fect confidence, her faith robbed him 
of some of.his courage. 

Funny thing, {sn’t it, he said light- 
ly. When a man is about to get 
married {t seems to be everyones 
wedding but his. Not only friends, 
relatives ond tradesmen, but even 
the boy who happens to blat k his 
boots, and tne waiter at the restaur 
ant considers it their affair. 

Iris did nox reply at once, She made 
her lover sit down. He had thrown 
his cigarette away, she found and lit 
another for him. A slight shiver 
shook his body. It was impossible to | 
decelve her. She knew that some-| 
thing was wrong. She eat on a 
cushion at his feet, resting her hands! 
on his knees—walting. 

Yes, I'm a bit worried, he blurted 
out at last. It was nothing import-| 
ant, a mistake a young fool made 
twenty years Ago. It will be all 
I want 
you to go home now. You said you 
were dining out, you'll be late if you 
don’t hurry. 

Would'nt you rather 


Testayed with 
I might help. 
He did not reply, she remained seat- 


ed at his feet. He longed for her | 
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Mr. NEWLYWED said —“Tiello! is thisa 
new kind of salt weareusing? Itshakes 
ali right, doesn't it?” 


Mrs. NEWLYWED easid—''Yes, It's 
WINDSOR SALT, The grocer told me 
about it—sald it was the only kind his 
customers wotild have”. 


Mr, NEWLYWED said—''Well, if he keeps 
such good salt, I guess everything else 
in his store must be good, so I would do 
all my trading there, if I were you". 

- 


Mrs. NEWLYWED said—‘‘Iintendto." g§9 


I's the CLEANEST, SIMPLEST, and BEST HOME 
DYE, one cen bay--Why you don't even have to 
know what KIND of Cloth your Goods are made 


IN THE PANTRY OF ROYALTY 
One Butler and Five Yeomen Take 
Care of the Sliver and China 

The pantries at Buckingham Palace 
consist of three large rooms on the 

und floor, opposite the kitchens. 
n one {s kept the silver in daily use, 
in anothor the china, and in the third 
the glassware {s atored. 

Tho three pantries aro {n charge of 
an official known as the pantry butler, 
who has fivo assistants, termed yeo- 
men, ' 

The duty o. the pantry butler fs to 
give out the silver, china and glass 
required daily for the royal tables and 
for afternoon tea; the pantry butler 
has also to see that all he gives out 
{s returned to him after each meal. 

The silver pantry is lined with ma- 
hogany glass framed cases, containing 
thousands of pounds’ worth of silver 
plate. In one case there are two 
silver dinner services, containing sev- 
eral thousands pleces of plate. There 
are six hundred plates of various sizes 
several hundred silver dishes, hun- 
dreds of silver spoons and forks, and 
a most valuable collection of old silver 
drinking mugs. Two of the latter 
were in the possession of Queen Hlt- 
zabeth and ere reputed to be worth 
$50,000. 

In another case are four silver tea 
services, onc of which was a gift to 
Queen Mary from the German empress 
and {s generally used at afternoon téa, 
which is served in the queen’s private 
boudoir, 

Overnight the pantry butler makes 
out the list of silver, china and glass 
that will be required in the royal din- 


ing room for breakfast, luncheon and | 


dinner the following day, and his as- 
sistants put out on the tables in cach 
pantry the required articles of table 
service which are taken to the kitch- 
en and dining room after being in- 
spected by the pantry butler. 

The bulk .f the royal plate is kept 
at Buckingham Palace, so when the 
court moves, a large quantity of it has 
to be taken to Windsor, Balmoral, or 
wherever their majestics may go. 

The pantry butler is responsible for 
the packing of the plate, and it {s al- 
ways conveyed from one royal rest- 
dence to another in his charge. The 


| plate is packed in steel lined boxes 


made of oak, with iron bands. In 
the center of the cover of each are 
the letters “G.R,.” surmounted by a 
crown, 
moved from Buckingham Palace, as 
a very large quantity of china or glass 
is kept in stock at all the royal rest- 
dences. 

The pantry butler is absolutely lord 


No china or glass has to be; 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Liberal Advances Prompt Returns 


More About 
The Loading Platform 


The present generation of Wostern farmer: will never know the 
aiMculties and vexations experienced by their predecessors in the 
earlier years when no one could get a carload of grain shipped in 
bulk except by loading {t through an elevator The system forced 
the majority of farmers to sell their grain to the elevator owners 
at arbitrary prices, and oft times to submit to heavy dockage and 
other annoyances, causing continual dissatisfaction. Now, however, 
the distribution of cars as fixed by the Grain Act. and the use of the 
loading platform, provide facilitics which enable the farmer to secure 
satisfactory treatment in tho disposal of his grain, and the highest 
market prices at time of sale. Svery farmer therefore, should more 
and more ondeavor to use the loading platform {r ehipping his grain 
to the terminal elevators, It !s the safeguard of the farmers’ free 
dom in disposing of his grain to the best advantage for himself. If 
farmers refrain from using the loading platform freely, it might re 
sult in its being done away with, because railway companies and 
elevator owners are strongly opposed to it. It In easy to understan@ 
why elevator peopla desire the Joading platform abolished. The rai 
way people on their part say it delays the loading of cars and helps to 
ensure car shortage. This we know t> be nonsense, because fre 
quently after cars ara loaded, whether with grain, coal, lumber, or 
other merchandise, they are sidetracked for days and even weeks 
{netead of being promptly moved forward to destination, It is engine 
shortage and shortage Of competent train men that mostly causes 
grain blockailes on railways and not lack of cars. Let every farmer 
therefore. (jo all he can to use tho loading platform and become an {n- 
dependent shipper. In subsequent advertisemonts we will state im 
detail the savings and other advantages of direct loading into cars 
compared with loading through elevators. 


We handle the farmers grain strictly on commission, make Iberal 
advances on car bills of lading, supervise the grading at time cars 
are Inspected, secure the highest prices at time of sale and make 
prompt retucas when eold. Writo us for sh'pping instructiona and 
merket information. 


Thompson Sons & Company 


GRAIN COMMISSION MERCHANTS 


of his pantries, and none of the serv- | 


“ry presenc 10 nim afraid. £ | 
to go, her presence made | ants, with the exception of the pantry | 


That nothing had happened! A you known Mr, | J Booklet giving re  oute GhineEnlare. 701-703 Y. GRAIN EXCHANGE. WINNIPEG, CANADA, 
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queer, strained laugh left his lips, he} 
checked it quickly, and taking out 
his case lita cigarette and commenced 
to walk rapidly up and down the 


room, He wanted to be quite calm, | ‘Em tl which now in use being purchased by 

to have himself under perfect con-| Side one of his. te ust om Ne bd a+ | the late king. 

tol before he dared face the woman| Jim, you must tell me whats hap- Things political are moving so fast Selig ! 
he loved. He looked at himseif in | Dened. that some of the old wheel horses! winard’s Liniment Cures Garget In 


tho mirror over the mantleshelf, won- | 
dering whether his face showed any 
signs of the mental storm which had 
fallen so suddenly. He did not look 
quite himself, he realised that already 
there was a subtle change. 

Again he laughed—fool to be 
afraid. Afraid of what? Of a 
doddering spiteful old lawyer who, by 
dragging up a youthful folly from a 
forgotten past, hoped to blackmail 
him, 

A thief he had called him. An 
ugly word. Francks stood on the 
balcony and leaned out, looking down 
tnto the busy street. The evening 
sun still bathed the city in golden 
light; a few fleecy clouds drifted here | 
and there; a ghost-like mist hovered 
in the East, waiting to receive the 
sun before he slipped into his bed, 

Jimmy Franckg squared hiis shoul-|} 
ders, and took a deep breath. If} 
Saintsbury kept his threat and he, | 
Jimmy Francks were arrested and | 
sent to penal servitude! The idea | 
was so absurd, that he langhed again | 
and again as he stood on the balcony | 
fn the sunlight, looking on the world 
he had conquered the world which had 
already given him the desire of all 
men, and was going to give him even 
more, 


| happened—yet. 


How long have 
Saintsbury? 

He answered the question mechani- 
cally. For over twenty years. Then 
he felt a little warm hand folded in- 


breath. Nothing's 
Nothing’s going to 
happen, he said rising suddenly, walk- 
ing acrogs the roogi and standing with 
his back to Iris. I wonder if any- 
thing did happen to me, he continued, 
speaking in a low bantering tone ed | 
voice, what you would do. I mean 
supposing just for fun, I turned out 
to be a great criminal, a thief, a mur- 
derer even, what would you do, Iris? 
She did not move her position, she} 
eat by the empty chair watching him. | 
There was something reminiscent of | 
the animal in her expression—of a| 
faithful dog who cannot understand | 
and cannot question, is only conscious 
of one thing, love and devotion to its | 
master—the master who is its | 
| 


He caught his 


one who can do no wrong. 

I shouldn't do anything, she sald,| 
after a moment’s:silence. What was | 
it Ruth said to Naomi: Intreat me not | 
to leave thee—for whither thou goest | 
I will go; and where thou lodgest I 
will lodge; thy people shall be my 
people, and thy God, my God. Where | 
thou diest, will I die, and there will 
I be buried; the Lord do so to me and | 
more also if ought but death part me} 
and thee, 

Francks folded his arms across his 


‘The JOHNSON-RICHARL 
Montreal. 


ON CO., Limited, 


are having hard work to keep from 
being run over. 


— 


Deafnesr Gannot be Cured 
by local applications, as they cannot 
reach the diseased portion of the ear. 
There is only one way to. cure deafness, 
and that is b, constitutional remedies. 
Deafness is caused by an Inflamed con- 
dition of the mucous lining of the Buc- 
tachian Tube. When this tube is. in- 
flamed you have a rumbling sound or 
imperfect hea:ing, and when it is entire- 
ly clcsed, Deatness is the result, and un- 
less the inflammation can be taken out 
and this tube restored to Its normal ex 
dition, hearing will be destroyed for ever; 
nine cases out of ten are caused by Cat- 
arrh, which 18 nothing but an inflamed 
condition of the mucous surfaces, 

We will give One Hundred Dollars for 
any case of Deafness (caused by catarrh) 
that cannot be cured by Hall's Catarrh 
Cure. Send_for circulars, free 

F. v. CHENEY & CO,, Tole 

Sold by Drugegists, Tbe. 

Take Ilall's Family Pills for constipa- 
tion. 


,O. 


Jeual Ratio 
You buy a pint of chestnuts 
All toothsome from the wood, 
If fates are kind perhaps you find 
That two or three are good. 


Sores Heai Quickly.—-Ilave you a 
persistent sore that refuses to heal? 
Then try Dr. Thomas’ Electric Oil 
in the dressing. It will stop slough- 


yeomen, is allowed to enter 

without the :utier’s permission, 
All the glassware used at the royal 

residence is of modern make, most of 


Cows 


The Glory of the Mountain 

How beautiful is the Hfe of the 
woods and mountains! It has been 
well said that a mountain is a mys- 
tery, especially if it be forest cover- 
ed. What deep ravines and beetling 
crags does it not conceal, what rush- 
ing streams; 
deep, silent pools, where grow the 
loveliest flowers, and where the deer 
come to drink, and sometimes a bear! 
On Passaconaway may be seen in the 
early summer that most beautiful of 


them |} 


| 


and in the foothills are} 


small wild flowers, the Mitchella; the | 


petals are white at the outer edge, 


but toward the centre most delicately | 


tinted. They cover the ground like 
a carpet, creeping among the ferns and 


mosses and the rich humus made of | 


the fallen leaves of centuries. Then 
there is the Linnaea borealis, the fav- 
orite flower of the great naturalist 


Linnaeus, clinging to the moss with | 


a complexion like a milkmaid; and oh! 
she is very, very sweet and agree- 
able. And you can find the cheker- 
berry, the partridge berry, and the 
Indian pipe and the purple brunella, 
wild asters, and a host of other 
flowers. 


A glove for 


any occasion 
in every shade, 
length,. 
style. 


The land of El Dorado; d this | breast, his Sody trembled, I wish ing, carry away the proud flesh, draw om sonone kp oe. wots as THE NEW WINCHESTER 
petty-fogging lawyer oxiio, tt ne hnhes | you were like other women. out the pus and prepare a clean way Seether haat fines tae, att . 
he could buy lock, stock and barrel, "Iris smiled. All women are like|for the new skin. It is the recog, | September, ‘ oO 


that, dear. Are you a great crimin-| 


nizer healer among olls and myriads 


frost at night, just enough to show 


MODEL 1912 20 GUAGE TAKE-DOWN 


body and soul—would rob him of it | f le ¢ sertif: hat it healeq| that the color fairies have been at 
al, a great thief. She shook her) % beep tts Sat Oe ten eae a work; then dark hemlock and white | ; £ 2 
al, & great thief, She shook her) vi ove other olls failed utterly’ pt eri renege gn Hammerless Repeating Shotgun 


MRS. G. A, BELBY AND CHILD 


thing, that you were just my man, my 
king. Now will you tell me? 
There’s nothing to tell, he said 
hoarsely, and you musn’'t question me, 
That fool Saintsbury came here dig- 
ging up something from the past 


He turned and took her almost 
arms. Good night, 


him. 
roughly in his 
dear. 

She clung closely to him, Nothing 
can ever rob me of you, Jim, not 
even this youthful indiseretion. She 
tried to speak lightly, but failed. 

Nothing, he said firmly, looking into 
her eyes. Nothing but death. 

She did not say another word, She 
had asked jim and he would not tell 
her. Hie accompanied her . down 
in the lift and saw her into the car) 
and watched it drive away. Reuben 
de Fontaigne sat beside his sister, 
huddled up, a queer shapeless figure. 


He was below the average height, his | which are hare excluded: 


Snappers up of unconsidered trifles 
are warned off the three new volcanic 
islands recently thrown up sixty miles 
southwest 92’ Robinson Crusoe’s old 
home. 


Jimmie Britt, not the pugilist, but 
the circus man, tells a story illustrat- 
ing how soft hearted and sympathetic 
some of the ringmasters are when the 
acrobats get hurt. The heroine of 
the story was a girl who did the four- 
horse act, the six-horse act, the trap- 
eze, and the flying bar, for all of which 
she received the princely remuneration 
of forty dotiars a week, 

One day she fell forty feet from the 
trapeze and landing precipitately and 
fil-advisedly on, her left wrist, broke 
the bone near the elbow. The ring- 
master ran up and sympathized as fol- 
lowa, with certain profane remarks 


oring. You may walk or drive for 
miles amid ithe most gorgeous colors 
in the most bracing air, and under the 
bluest skies, and see the granite peak 
of Chocorua glistening in the gsun- 


and sgleighirg you go over the old 
routes once more, with the tempera- 
ture below zero and the bright sun 
overhead.—H Alexander Fussell in 
the Theosophical Truth. 

Countless bave been the cures work- 
ed by Holloway’s Corn Cure, It has 
a power of .ts own not found in other 
preparations 

nae 
Medical Women In Germany 

It is state’ that there are now 175 
qualified med’gal women in Germany. 
They are distributed in the clitles of 
Germany as follows: Berlin, 80; Mun- 
ich, 7; Frankfort on the Main, 5; Ham- 


Steel, it has wonderful strength, 


Give England Siberian Climate 
Great Britain is taking seriously 
the fanciful schem gf Mr. Barker a 
Brooklyn inventor, to deflect the Gulf 
stream by a breakwater off the coast 


of Newfoundland, Newspapers are 
asking what the British government 
is going to io about it, 

There can be no doubt, says the 
London Evening Presa that serious 
trouble will follow any attempt to 
‘ob us of what little comfort remains 
in our wretc’.ed climate. 


The lightest, strongest and handsomest repeating shotgun made, It weighs 
only 534 pounds, yet, all metal parts being made throughout of Nickel 


In grace of outline and refinement of 
detail and finish, it is unapproached b: 


It is exceedingly simple to load, unload and take down, and shoots 


tepeating guns of other makes, 


ee nad forgotten, a silly youth- light. It ¢ hard to say when the with the strength and accuracy for which Winchester guns are noted, 

| wD faseetion 8 But it’s all “right Minard’s Liniment Cures Distemper messiains snd noods SER:IION, DOAN Ash your dealer to show you one, or send to Winchester Repeating Arms 
} . ’ u a se . y e ; . 

V’ll see him tomorrow and settle with PaO A Siti ona whan anow, shoolne Co., New Haven, Conn., for handsome, illustrated circular describing it 


A 20 GUAGE GUN FROM BUTT TO MUZZLE 
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How oft an orator must go 
Before the heedless throng 

And sprain his vocal cords to show 
His mind is clear and strong! 

How oft in handshakes must he twist 
His muscles till they start 

And prove »y toughness of the wrist 
Nis tenderness of heart! 


An Irishma. passing a shop where a 
notice was displayed saying that ev- 
erything was sold by the yard, thought 
he would play a joke on the shop- 


body was crooked, his eyes set far) What in thunder do you mean by| burg, 3; Disseldorf, Breslau, Karl-| It 18 true England’s loss will be | keeper, so hc entered the shop and 
apart; above them queer ragged eye) falling out of that trapeze? I'm al gsruhe, Heldelberg, and Bad Llster,| #ain to a part of the British Empire, asked for a yard of milk. The shop- 
S P, ° B brows, The eyes themselves were) gon of a gua if some of your ginks| each 2; while a number of other | for Canada will get the benefit of a) man, not in the least taken aback dip- @ 
oap Or Lrize Da 


“T have always used Outicura 
Soap and no other for my baby, and 
he has never had a sore of any kind, 

© does not even chafe as most ba- 

do. I fecl that it is all owin 

to Cutioura Soap for he is fine an 
healthy, and when five months old 
won a prize in a baby contest. It 
makes my heart ache to go into so 
y homes and see @ sweet faced 
with the whole top of its head 
@ solid mass of gourd. geused By the 
use of soap, I always recom- 
mend Outioura, and nine times out 
of ten the next time I see the mother 

C) aaye ‘Oh! Tam so mec you told 

Cuticura,’ " ( ignad) Mrs, 
G, A, Selby, Redondo Beach, Calif, 


Although Cuticura Soap ts sold by drug- 


generally veiled by long black lashes; | don’t try to put a crimp into this show 


but sometimes when dormant and un- 
developed emotions stirred him, they 
grew large and bright and strangely 
intelligent, contradicting the usual ex- 
pression of fear and cunning which 
his face generally bore. 

Sorry to have kept you waiting so 
long, Keuben, Iris said, but Jim and I 
won't see one another again until we 
meet in the chureh. 

1 wish you'd never see one another 
again, he croaked, And then he 
laughed, Iris slipped her arm 
through his. She was all he had in 
the world, the only companion save 
his mother, and the only creature who 
loved him, His words hurt her, but 
she understood, 


every time we lift the tent! 


‘CLEAN HANDS ~ 


places have one each, Most of the 
women doctors in Germany practiae 
as specialists, especially in diseases of 
women and children, During the last 
few years, according to the British 
Medical Journal, the chances of medi- 
cal women have steadily become more 
favorable in Germany. ‘They often 
secure posts in hospitals, institutes, 
and asylums. 


George Ade Hears a Fable 


The first time the Washington base- 
ball team played Chicago this season, 
George Ade, famous for his fables in 
slang, met a friend in the stre@t, who 
sald; 

Come on, and see 


George, this 


change in the Atlantic currents, but 
that is small comfort to Britons who 
will have to chgose between a Siber- 
lan climate and emigration, 

The plan which would cost abou 
$200,000,000 is to build a breakwater 
200 miles logy on the eastern coast, 
thus deflecting the icy currents froa 
Labrador. The Gulf stream would 
then be free to run north, conferring 
upon “The Mother of Snows,” a rad 
jant climate Jike that of France, Te 
cold current would then turn south and 
refresh the parched shores of Africa. 

Meanwhile England has the cheer- 
ful prospect of getting a climate Iik9 
Labrador, which is in the same lati- 
tude, 


ped his finger in a bow] of milk and 
drew a line a yard long on the coun- 
ter, Pat, not wishing to be caught 
in his own trap, asked the price. 
Sixpence, sald the shopman. 
All right, sorr, said Patt. 
up; I'll take it. 


Roll tt 


Baa pbicod 


is the direct and inevitable result of 

gular or constipated bowels and 
clogged-up kidneys and ekin. The 
undigested food and other waste mat- 
ter which is allowed to accumulate 
poisons the blood and the whole 
system. Dr, Morse’s Indian Root Pills 
act directly on the bowels, regulating 


Bisis end dealers everywhere, ® mal 9 . Washington team, It’s a peach, It’s . vere? them—on the kidneys, giving them 
Cuuioure,” Dept, cat, Boston, U. iA al (To be Continued) a hummer. It’s performance against| Another fellow'’s sister always} ease andstrength to properly filter the 


the care cf skin, scalp ¢-4b hats, 


Uses Only Cuticura 


The Port cf London Authority has 
awarded three weeks’ pay as a bon- 
us to the men of the police and fire 

ripent who remained loyal dur- 
ing the dock strike, 


150 a Tin, 
Beoa'tiet them foo! you with a cheap imitation 
GNAP is the OLIGINALand BEST HAND 
OLEANER Will remove grease and stale 
od oll kinds, 


Chicago will be as finished as the work 

of Jack Frost in a Georgia peach or- 

chard, ° 
That, said Abe, without racking a 


seems nicer .© a young man than his 
own, until after he marries her, 


os 


Father—Do you know what happens 


smile, sounds to me distinctly like a! to Mara whea they die? 


fable in slang. 


H Johnny—Yes, sir; they He still, 


blood—and on the skin, opening u 
the pores. For pure bined bad . 
health take 


Dr. Morse’s “ 
Indian Root Pille 


s 


THE HUSTL 


R, CAYLEY, ALBERTA. 


LLL 

Are your hands chapped, cracked 
or sore? Have you “cold cracks” 
which open and bleed when the skin 
is drawn tight? Have you a cold 
sore, frost bite, chilblains, ora “raw” 
place, which at timea makes it agony 
for you to go about your household 
duties ? If so, Zam-Buk will give you 
relief, and will heal the lrost-damaged 
skin, »Anoint the sore places at night, 
Zam-Buk's rich healing essences will 
elnk into the wounds, end the smart- 
ing, and will heal quickly, 

Mra. Yellon, of Portland, says: ‘My 
hands were so sore and cracked that it 
was agony to put them near water, 
When I tid 80 they would smart and 
burn aa if I had scalded thom, I seemed 

uite unable to get relief from anything 
t us on them until I tried Zam-Buk 
is succeeded when all eles had 
failed. It closed the big cracks, gave 
me ease, soothed the inflammation, and 
in @ very short time healed my hands.” 


eee 

and 

cuts, burnt, 
druggtsts and store: 
Bus Co., Toronto. 


ete, 
iyi 


Pries 600 a bon. 


THE ‘ALBERTA’ HOTEL 


715 MAIN ST., WINNIPEG 


A few doors south of C.P.R. Depot 
Rates $1.50 to $2.00 per day 


Gulsine unexcelled 


Het end cold water In every reom 


Hotel practically Firepreot 
All Outside Rooms 


Ask your Clothier to show you 


OANFORD'S SOVEREIGN 
BRANDCLOTHES 


EERIE Teer UE 
No others as good 


THE JOHN INGLIS CO., Limited 
ingineers and Boilermakers 
Bollersa of all kinds— Engines, 
Pumps, and Heavy Plaia Work 
Write us for Prices 
14 Strachan Ave., Toronto, Canada 


BROKEN CYLINDERS AND |) 
ALUMINUM CRANK CASES 
and all Metals, welded to perfection 
by the Oxy-Acetylene Process 
THE HUB WELDING CO., | 
Rear of 253 Sherbrooke Street, 
Winnipeg 


———— 
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| After Twenty Years of, Pile Torture, 


| is a case which was reported recent- 


A Revelation to the Unsuspecting 


The hero of this story Is a famous | 
dramatic author. The plays he has | 


written have electrified thousands of | to Dr. 


people, and he has mastered the art | 
of making men and women laugh er| 
cry at his own sweet will, 

On one occasion a triend of his 
found him at his desk working ou a 
new drama. 

So you are writing a new play? ask: | 
ed the friend, 

In reply the 
sin, 

No, he sald, I am just remembering 
one from all those [ have seen pro- 
duced, It's easier, 


author confessed his} 


Hostess (tv one of the small guests) 
-—Now, dear, will you have some 
bread and butter to finish up with? 

Small Guest-——No, thank you, I will 
have some cake to be going on with, 


60c. a box er six boxes tor $2.50, 
at all dealers, or The Dodde Medi- 


cine Company, Limited, Toronto, 


Canada. 


=| 


} you think of the new 
| tried out yesterday? 


| peror’s gift of money to the aged, in- 


; of 70, It 


: thelr seventieth year by 


| gsoned travellers probably either of the | 


| lonely 
| the Slates will have the opportunity | 


| months at home, 


Exoursions to Eastern Canada Via 
Canadian Northern Raliway 


Christmas fast approaches, bringing 
With it the thought of the folks pack 
home and the wish to be with them 
once again, to share in their Yuletide 
celebrations It may have been only 
last year since one returned, but still 
the magnetic influence of the old famt- 
Har hearth is making itself felt in a 
way that will not be suppressed. 

Every Opportunity 

Whether it be a trip to the Hast, 
South, or any other portion of the 
globe, every opportunity is at hand 
and open to all. As the weeks roll 
by new lines are being opened up all 
through the West. Settlers living 
in new towns, situated in outlaying 
districts hitherto beyond the pale of 
railroad development, suddenly awake 
and find within their grasp the trans- 
portation facilities, for which in many 
instances, they have been awaiting for 
years, ‘The golden opportunity has 
arrived, 

Today the Canadian Northern an- 
nounces ita twenty-second annual re- 
duced oxcursion rates to the Hast, | 
tickets to be on sale from Dec, 1 to 
81 and good for return for three 
months, @xtension privileges will 
be allowed at the ond of this period 
if required, and stopovers are per- 
mitted at most points en route. 

Besides the offering of extraordin- 
ary cheap rates, the Canadian North- | 
ern is able to add another Induce-| 
ment to the intending traveller in the | 
way of a choice of routes. These 
are ag follows: Through Winnipeg 
through Port Arthur—by way of Du-| 
luth and Chicago—or lastly via St. | 
Paul and Chicago. To the old sea-! 


routes through the United States will | 


| appear the most fascinating, To those | 
; intending to go this way, it may be} 


interesting co know there is no trouble | 


to be expected with the United States } 
Customs, as baggage Is sent through | 
without examination. 

The Canadian Northern is also of- 
fering a considerably lower rate to the 
Ola Country and Europe, which will 
show a great difference between that 
and the ordinary fare. Tickets are 
good for five months’ limit and will 
be on sale from Noy, 10. 

The company has a great reputation 
for its dining car service, working on | 
the plan of pay only for what one or- | 
ders, and has recently reesived a num- | 
beer of new diners of the latest pat- | 


tern. Tho Canadian Northern also | 
announces cery low excursion fares | 


for the month of December to the 
Central States, to such points as Du-| 
luth, St. Paul, Chicago, Sioux City, 
Des Moines and Omaha, so that many | 
homesteading bachelors from | 
spending Christmas and 


of three | 


sigaaik Saeccal | 


OBLIGED TO 


QUIT BUSINESS 


SO DREADFUL WAS THE SUFFER- | 
ING FROM ITCHING PILES | 


Relief and Cure Came With 


DR. CHASE'S OINTMENT 


You take ro risk and you make no 
experiment when you use Dr, Chase's | 
Ointment for piles. Many doctors! 
still cling to the idea that nothing but 
an operation will effect a cure. But) 
operations are expensive and danger- | 
ous, and often fall in thelr results, | 
Some have been cured by Dr. Chase's 
Ointment after operations had failed. 

Dr. Chase’s Ointment truly has a 


| wonderful record as a cure for piles | 


and all itching skin diseases, Here 
ly:—- 

Mr. John P. Marshall, 14 Barnes 
road, St. John’s, Nfld., writes:—-“For | 
upwards of twenty years 1 was troub- | 


led terribly with itching piles; at) 
| times so bad that I was obliged to lay 
| up, unable to attend to business. 

“I tried many treatments without | 
| benefit, until I accidentally read of | 
Pr. Chase’s Ointment, and found at 


Jast a cure by using this ointment. I} 
only used one box and part of a see- 
ond one when I was completely cured, 
and have had no return of the piles. 
That was eighteen months ago, and} 
needless to say, I attribute this cure 
Chase’s Invaluable Ointment,” 

Many sufferers from piles have tried 
so many scores of treatments that} 
they cannot believe that cure is possi- 
ble. In order to convince the skept-| 
ical we are always willing to send 2} 
sample box free to anyone who en-| 
closes . two-cent stamp to pay post+| 
age, 

Dr. Chas 


e's Ointment, 60c. a box, at 
all dealer or Kdmanson, Bates & 
Co., Limited, Toronto, 

Quex—Well, supposing she did 
throw you over because you lost your 
money-—there are as good fish in the 
sea as ever Caniec out of it, 

Checks—I know, but that’s small} 
comfort for 4 fellow who has lost his | 


| bait | 

} pS POS a a | 

Minard’s Liniment Cures Diphtheria) 
Financially Foolish 

Virst Oificial Member--What do | 


preacher we! 

Second Official Member 
We'd never lift the debt with him on! 
the job. Why yesterday, when there 
were strangers present, he had them | 
sing: I'm Glad Salvation’s Free, while 
the collection was being made, 


Won't do! 


In view of the fact that the author: | 
ties intend to devote part of the em- 


vestigations nave been made as to the 
number of old people above the age 
ig stated that the number 
of these and of those who will attain 
November 9, 
reaches a large figure and that in To- 
kio Clty alone the number of eligi- 
bles exceeds seventy thousand. In- 
vestigation is now en foot with a 
view to classifying these by thelr 
familles and those without the help 
of relatives, so as to ascertain the 
number of aged folk who need asslst- 
ance, rf 


| bago and other 


| this lady 


Western Manufacture 

Our west {s bound to be a great 
manufacturing fleld. In the first 
place there {ts the certainty of an 
enormous consumptive demand of the 
very best class there. The popula- 
tion is increasing rapidly, the produe- 
tion of the land is also increasing, 
and the people have the means to 
sustain a large per capital demand 
for manufactured goods, In the sec- 
ond place the west has water power 
and coal, and its means of transport- 
ation enlarged so that raw material 
fronfsany source can be delivered at 
the factories, When the Panama 
canal comes into use Canada’s west- 
ern market will be brought within 
the range of Dritish manufacturers’ 
competition, and as the manufactur- 
ers of the western states are alway® 
to be reckoned with there, Canadian 
Manufacturers wifl require to be very 
alert fo meet the conditions, 

Worms in children, if they be not 
attended to, cause convulsions, and 
often death. Mother Graves’ Worm 
Exterminator will protect the children 
from these distressing afflictions. 


~—— = 


Suitor 


Ardent 
your feet, 

Fair Lady—-Your fortune! 1 didn't 
know you had one. 

Ardent Suitor--Well, it 
of a fortune, but it 
beside those tiny feet. 


I lay my fortune at 


much 
large 


isn't 
will look 


Gall Stones Cured 7%; 2!" 


After 12 Years 


\ Winnipeg 
gall 


lady has been cured of 
after suffering from that 
painful complaint for twelve years. She 
had taken many treatments and many 
remedies but each and all proved fail 
until she took SANOL, the already 
well-known remedy for Gall-stones, Kid- 
hey-stones, Gravel, Kidney trouble, Lam- 
diseases caused by uric 
system. It was a great 
SANOL, So grateful was 
that she sent 2 great number 
of her triends to us to be treated and 
in every one of these cases the results 
have been moat satisfactory. 


stones 


urea, 


acid in 
victory 


the 
for 


We are willing and anxious to supply 
tne name of this well-known Iady. We 
have also records of cures in every town 


and locality in Canada and we would be 
le to refer you to some of your neigh- 


bors for an opinion on SANOKL, 

This remecy is manufactured only by 
the SANOI, MANUFACTURING COM 
PANY OF CANADA, LTD., 977) Main 
street, Winnipeg. For sale by most 
leading drugaists or direct from the 
makers at $1.50 per bottle, 


EDUCATION PAYS 
Look about you and see how trained 


brains win better salaries than train-! 


ed muscles. We train young men 


and women to use their brains in bus- | 


{ness. They succeed, Why not 
you? We invite you to write for a 
copy of our curriculum if you want a 
good training for a business office or 


wish to become a competent telegraph } 


| operator. Write W. H. Shaw, Presl- 
dent, Shaw's Schools, Toronto, Can- 
ada, 


— 


Dear Friends 

Bell—That man over there is star- 
ing straight at my nose, 

Nell—Prohably he’s a reporter. 

Bell—And why should a reporter 
stare at my nose? 

Neli—Reporters are supposed to 
keep their eyes on everything that 
turns up, aren’t they? 


Roman Forts as Golf Bunkers 
The increase of golf in this country 


is adduced as a cause of the actual | 


or threatened 
earthworks. 
The committe on ancient earth- 
works and fortified inclosures, in its 
report to the Archacological Congress 
beg archaeologists who are votaries of 


destruction of ancient 


| golf to use their influence to prevent 


{njury to these 
past. 
According to newspaper reports 
some fine old Roman camps on the 
new golf course at Brandon, Suffold, 
would form splendid natural hazards 


monuments of the 


“PROUD AND GLAD” 


Because Mother Looked So Well 
After Quitting Tea and Coffee 


A woman was almost distracted with 
dyspepsia and heart trouble. 

Like thousands of others, the drug 

caffeine—in coffee was slowly but 


steadily undermining her nervous sys- | 


tem and interferlng with natural 
digestion of food. (Tea is just as in- 
jurious as coffee because it contains 


| caffeine, the poisonous drug found in 
| coffee). 


“For 30 years,” she writes, “I have 
used coffee, Ilave always been sick- 
ly--had heart trouble and dyspepsia 
with ulcers in stomach and mouth so 
bad, sometimes, I was almost distract- 
ed and could hardly eat a thing for a 
week, 

“T could not sleep for nervousness, 
and when I would lie down at night 
I'd belch up coffee and my, heart would 


trouble me, It was like poison to 
me, I was thin—only welghed 125 


| lbs., when I quit coffee and began to 


use Postum, 

“From the first day that belching 
and burning in my stomach stopped. 
I could sleep as soundly us anyone and 
after the first month, whenever I met 
any friends .hey would ask me what 
was making me so fleshy and looking 
80 well, 

“Bometimes, before I could answer 
quick enough, one of the children or 
my husband would say, ‘Why, that is 
what Postum is doing for her’—they 
were all so proud and glad. 

“When I recommend it to anyone I 
always tell them to follow directions 
in making Postum, as it is not good 
to taste if weak, but fine when it has 
the flavor aud rich brown color.” 
Name given by Canadian Postum Co., 
Windsor, Ont, 

Read the little book, “The Road to 
Wellville,” in pkgs, 
son,” 

Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to time. 
They are genuine, true, and full of 
human Interest. 


“There's a rea-| 


The Truth About Cows 
The school teacher asked tiie pu- 
plis one morning to write an essay 
on cows, Tho following is one of 
the compositions: 
The cow is a 
hearted creature 
The man who looks after cows Is 
called a cowherd, but he is no coward 

who looks after cows, 

The cow !s a good mother, and will 
look calf-ter her calf, 

Cows rarely ride in carriages, even 
if many hogs ride on street cars, 

By the cow is the milk made. I 
know this to be true for I have seen 
the milk-maid by the cow. 

The cow has been introduced into 
song. There is an old song called 
Tho Soldier's Steer. This was writ- 
ten in beef flat, as alao was that very 
very pathetic ballad, For Neifer and 
for Heifer. 

The cow's sex is sometimes rather 
complicated. To call a cow an ox 
fs to make a bull. 

A cow likes resting. It will sleep 
in its shed and lie on the grass, but 
it will not stretch itself on a cowch; 
1t does not go sofa as that. 

A cow does not carry on an argu- 
ment very obstinately; it will soon 
give whey. 

The cow chews the cud. ‘Trairy- 
man will sometimes choose to cuddle 


no-bull antl kine- 


the dairymaid—that is, if he be a 
dairy-ing man. 
Cows seem to do pretty well, for 


even at death they generally manage 
jto make both ends meat. I can't 
think cow ii is that so many calves 
the butcher 


Laughed at a Broken Wrist 
Not every man ‘can laugh while suf- 
Rev. Paul Matthews, an Episcopal 
Rev. Paul Mattehws, an Wpiscopal 
clergyman, ‘aughed and made others 


street car. 
When they returned to their home, 
Dean Matthows said his wrist pained 


| done the day before Dean Matthews 
|} Was scheduled to depart for Kenyon 
| College, Gambied, O., to speak at a 
commencement, He took dinner 
at the home of one of the college pro- 
| fessors. The meal was just over 


| When a Messenger boy announced he) 
} Mr. 


jhad a telegram 
| Matthews. 
| Dean Matthews tore open the tele- 
gram, read it, then leaned back in 
| his chair and laughed. 
| That's queer—you read a telegram 
and then laugh uproariously about it! 
exclaimed his host. 
A telegram usually is not a 
ing matter. 
This one is, 


for the Rev. 


| 
Jaugh- 
| though, replied Dean 
| Matthews. Kindly notice I am hold- 
ing the telegram steadily in my left 
| hand, and now will read it to you: 
Paul Matthews, Gambier, O.; Come 
home at Your left 


once, Wrist is 
broken,—Elsle, 
| The X-ray photograph had shown 
the fracture. 
A Resourceful Scot 
A Scottish tourist walking about 
| the streets in Paris, some distance 


from the hotel, found he had taken a 


wrong turning, and to make things 
worse, he coaldn’t through ingorance 
| of the language ask the way. 


Then a happy thought struck him. 
| By dint of s'gns he concluded a bar- 
| gain with a fruit hawker for a bas- 
ket full of pooseberries, and then, to 
the amazement of everybody, went 
| about shouting: 

Fine Scotch grossets! 
pun! 
|} This went on for a while, till a fel- 


A penny a 


low countryman rushed forward and 
asked: 

Man d’'ye think ye're in the 
| streets of Glasca, that gang about 
jlike a madman crying grossets? 
| Ech! replied. the hawker with a 
j sense of relief, ye’re just the man 
I was looking for. D'ye ken the 
way to the hotel? 

A Subtle Rebuke 

He was 2 wealthy youth, blessed 

| with plenty of money, and a great 


number of people were ready to take 
| ft away from him, He lived in San 
| Francisco, which city, according to 
| rellable report, is as full of speed and 
{action after dark as Ty Cobb is when 
he steals home with a winning run, 
| One night the young man, full of 
|check books and ideas, hired a string 
of forty cabs and hacks, and forming 
them in single file, led the procession 
j}down Market Street, the principal 
thoroughfare of San Francisco, His 
walk was slow, grand, and impress- 
ive and the vehicles followed him at 
a snail's pace, It looked like a 
funeral of a vet dog or a Mohammed- 
an. 

Suddenly 2 policeman ran out and 
| put about his neck strong but uncar- 
| essing fingers. 

What are you trying to do? asked 
the officer of the law. 

Why, said the leader of the process- 
ion solemnly, this town Is dead and 
| I’m burying it 

Whereupoa they led him gently but 
jquickly to the police station and 
i showed him how to make a hole in his 
; bank account, 
| oe 

Senator Borah is one of the sanest 
of the Republican Progressives in the 

Senate, He \s a man of great legal 

| ability and loves a legal argument. 
| Also, he is one of the great debat- 
|ers in the Senate and one of the few 
members of that body who have not 
| been bluffed out by the brawny Batl- 
ey. He takes particular delight in 
clambering abroad that constitutional 
expert, heelless of his pattonizing, 
his bullying or his sneers. 

One of Borah’s measures is a law 
providing for a bureau for children, 

I assume, sald the supercilious Bail- 
ey, that this bill of the Senator from 
Idaho is sumewhat similar to that 
provision in the agricultural appropri- 
ation bill makes some sort of a similar 
arrangement for calves and pigs 

Exactly smiled Borah at the 
Texan. My bill seeks to have the 
government do for the children what 
it has already done for the calves and 
pigs, 

Whereupon Mr, Balley sat down 
heavily and became lost in Jefferson- 
jlan thought 


| him, and Mis. Matthews persuaded 
him to visit an X-ray specialist and | 
have it photographed. This was} 


| 
| 


laugh. Several weeks ago he and 
Mrs. Matthews were riding in their 
motor car when it collided with a}! 
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A Periodical Tippler | 
A doctor's patient In Excelsior } 
Springs the other day was answering | 
the usual list of queries prior to en-|} 
tering upon 4 course of treatment. | 
Are you steady, or a_ perlodical| 
drinker? asked the physician. | 
Pertodical, was the reply. 
How long between periods? 
The poor fellow studied a moment, 


that he might answer correctly, and| 
replied: 
About twenty minutes, | 
When baby is ill—-when he is 
troubled with constipation, colic, 
worms or cold; when his teeth are 


bothering him or when he is restless 
and cross and does not sleep well, 
give him Baby’s Own Tablets. They | 
are the moticr’s greatest ald in keep- 
ing her little ones well—thousands of | 
mothers give their bables no other | 
medicine because they knew the Tab- | 
lets to be absolutely safe. They are | 
guaranteed by a government analyst 


to be free from opiates and other 
harmful drugs found in so-called 
“soothing” wixtures. The Tablets | 


are sold by medicine dealers or by 
mail at 25 cents a box from The Dr. 
Willams’ Medicine Co., Brockville, 
Ont, 

Miss Oldun—TIt is not for the lack 
of opportunities that I have remained 
single. 

Miss Pert—No, dear, you have given 
the men plenty of chances to propose 
I'm sure, 


The Proven § Asthma 
Since asthma existed there has been | 
no lack of much heralded remedies, 
but they have proved short lived and 
worthleas, The ever-growing repu 
tatfon of Dr. J. D. Kelloge’s Asth- 
ma Remedy has given it a place in the 
field of medicine which no other can 
approach, It has never been pushed 
by sensational methods, but has gsim- 


Remedy. 


ply gone on effecting relief and mak- 
ing new converts. } 
Riera | 

Joe's Automobling Fun | 

Yes, remarked Farmer Hodge, my | 


boy Joe gets a 
of motor cars 
But he doesn’t own a machine, 
Of course not, Ife’s one of the 
constables. 


Short of breath 


good deal o’ fun out 


and angry withal 
the motorist emerged from beneath 
his car and the helpful friend, who 
was presiding over the oil can, beam- 
ed upon him. 

I've just olled the cylinder, Shirkley 
old man, remarked the helpful friend, 
with a grin of pleasure on his coun- 
tenance, 

The motorist became 
shorter still of breath, 
went to his bead and he 
with vexation. For a 
batiled with his temper. 

Good heavens, he gurgled, eventual- 
ly, that wasn’t the cylinder it was 
my car you were oiling. 


and 
hand 
red | 
he 


angrier 
His 

grew 
moment 


‘Tosacco 


4 


to keep caim under 


is a great help,”’ 


The Captain. 
What the Captain Say 


**When a man is in 
charge of a ship he has 


Empire Navy Plug Chewing Tobacco 


A Girl's Letter 

Page One, of course, is 

One, 

That fact is very 
Page Two you see 
Is numbered Three 

Which greatly Jars your brain, 
Page Three you find, {s really Four 

Page Four is Six, that’s flat 
What of Page Five? 
Why, sakes alive; 

You never do find 


fist 


Page 


plain 


that, 


“SUME HA’E MEAT, 
AND GANNA EAT” 


_So Bobby Burns tersely describes the 
rich, but still poor, dyspeptics, But their 
case is not now so desperate as when 
Burns wrote, For the man who has the 
food now can eat without suffering for 
it, if he just follows the meal with a 
Na-Dru-Co Dyspepsia Tablet. 

These remarkable tablets banish the 
troubles of the chronic dyspeptic—the 
man who is bilious—the sufferer from 
heartburn, gas on the stomach or occa- 
sional indigestion. You can eat hearty 
meals of wholesome food—and digest 
them, too—if you take Na-Dru-Co 
Dyspepsia Tablets, 

Componnded by expert chemists, after 
probably the best formula known to 
medical science, they are quick and 
certain in their action, giving prompt 
relief from all forms of We mnach trouble, 
toning up and strengthening the digest 


| ive organsand bringing about permanent 


cures, 

Avman isnostronger than his stomach. 
Fit yourself for your best work by 
taking Na-Dru-Co Dyspepsia Tablets. 
50c. at your druggist’s. National Drug 
and Chemical Co, of Canada, Limited, 
Montreal, 146 


Bao MAPLE 
a) BUTTER 


All grocers 25c. Ib. Tin 


A woman's idea of a rival is an- 
other woman who tries to have bette 


clothes than hers, 
the Senate he was advised by his 
physician to give up smoking. The 


physician happened up at the Capitol 
one morning, when he dropped into 
the Mississippian’s committee-room to 
say Howdy As he entered he ob- 
served the Senator reared back in 
his chair, with his feet on the desk 
and a huge cigar in his mouth, 

Here, Senator he said, I thought I 
told you to quit that? 


Quit what? asked Mr, Mooney in 


} mild surprise. 


Why quit using tobacco, 

Tobacco! Why, my dear 
am merely smoking a cigar 
Beveridge guve me, 


doctor, I 
Senator 


all conditions. 


